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^Tj.  5 . 559  Marston  (John)  Parasitaster,  or  the  Tawne,  as  it  hath  been 
^ divers  times  presented  at  the  Blacke-Fnars  by  the  Children 

of  the  Bevels 

' second  edition , very  scarce/ a line  or  two  slightly  cut , but 
a fine  clean  copy  . Printed  by  T.  P.for  JJ  . C.,  1606 


PARASITASTER, 


OR 

THE  FAVVNE, 

AS 

IT  HATH  BEEN  DIVERS  TIMES  P RE- 
fcnted  at  the  blacke  Friars,  by  the  C hildren  of  the 

gueencs  Maiejiies  Reuclsy  and  frnce  at  Foxoles. 

Written 

By  Iohn  M ARSTON, 

And  now  cortedlfd  of  many  faults,  which  by  reafon  of  the  Au- 
thors abfcnce,  were  let  flip  in  the  fir  A edition. 


^JT  LOT^DOT^ 

^Printed  by  T.  P.  for  YV.  C.° 

l60  6. 


To  my  equal!  Reader. 


Haueeucr  more  endeuottredto  know  my  fielfe^ 
than  to  be  knowne  of  others : and  rat  her  to  be 
vnpartially  beloued  of  ally  than  faction  fly  to 
bee  admired  of a few : yet  fo  powerfully  haue 
ibeenenticedwith  the  delights  of  Poetry, and 
(Imufl  ingenioufly  confefle)  aboue  better  de- 
fer* fe  fortunate  in  thefe  Jlage-pleaf mgs, that  (let  my  refoluttons 
be  neuer fo fixed  to  call  mine  eyes  into  my fielfe,)  I much  f ear  e that 
mo  ft  lamentable  death  of  him , Qui  nimis  notus  omnibus,  « 

Ignotus  moritur  fibi.  Scn'ca- 


Martial. 


But  ftnce  the  ouer-vehement  pur  Jute  of  thefe  delights  hath  bin 
theftcknefte  of  my  youth, and  nowisgrowne  to  be  the  vice  of  my 
firmer  age, fin ce  to  fatisfie others,  I negleff  my  f elf e,  let  it  be  the 
curtefie  of  my  per  tt fir , rather  to  pitie  my  filfe-  hindring  labours , 
than  to  malice  me,  and  let  him  be  plea  fed  to  he  my  reader,andnot 
my  interpreter, fmce  I would  fame  re  feme  that  office  in  my  owns 
hands,  it  being  my  dayly  prayer , Abut  a iocorum  noftrorum 
fimplicitate  malignus  intcrpres. 

If  any  (hall  wanner  why  I print  a Comedie,whofi  life  refis  much  % 
in  the  API  or s voice  Let fitch  know, that  it  cannot  auoide  pubb fil- 
ing : let  it  therefore  j land  with  good  excufie , that  I haue  been  my 
owne fitter  out. 

if  any  defire  to  vndersland  the fiope  of  my  Come  die,  know  it 
hath  the  fame  'imits,which\uuend\giues  to  his  Satyr es, 
Quicquid agunt homines, votum,timor  ira}voluptas, 
Gaudia,  difcurlus,  noftri  farrago  libelli  eft. 
y^As  for  the  factious  malice , and ftudied detractions  of  feme 
few  that  tread  in  the fiamepath  with  me,  let  all  know , I mo  ft  eafi- 
lynegleft  them,  and  (car  eh  fly  flumbring  to  their  vicious  ende- 
uours ) (mile harti ! v at  their  felfe-hurting  bafenefte.  M y r~ojome 
(ricndgoodEfifr'WS  makes  meeafih  tocontemne  all  fitch  mens 
mo  ’ice : Cine e other  mens  tongues  are  not  within  my  teeth,  wy 

on'e 


To  the  Reader. 

I et  this  be  printed, that  of  men  of  my  owne  addiction,  Hone  mo  fly 
pine  feme,  hate  none:  For  let  meetruelyfay  it,  I once  only  loued 
my  ft  If e for  lotting  them , and furely , 1 fhall  euer  reft foconjlant 
to  my firjl  affection,  that  let  their  vngtntle  combinings, difcur- 
tecus  whifterings , neuer  fo  treac heron fly  labour  to  vniermine 
my  vnfenced  reputation , ifhall  ( as  long  as  I bane  being ) louethc 
leaf  of  their  graces,  and  only  pitiethegreatejl  of  their  vices. 

i find  nova  to  kill  enu’e , know  you  that  affect  to  be  the  on  ely 
Minion  cf  Phebus,  l am  not  fo  bhfhhfly  ambitious  as  to  hope 
togaineanj  the  leaf  fupreame  eminent ie  amongeyou , I affefl  not 
onely  the  Euge  tuum,  & Belle ! tis  not  myfafhion  to  thtnkeno 
writer  vertuou  fly  corf  demy  hat  is  not fweHingly  impudent. Nor 
doc  l labour  to  bee  held  the  onelyfpirit,whoJe  Poems  may  bee 
thought  worthy  to  be  kept  in  Cedar  chefs , 

Heliconidafq;  Pailidamq;  Pyrenen 
Perfsus.  Hlis  rclinquo  quorum  imagines  lambunt 

Hederadequaces. 

He  t hat  pur (ues  fame  Jhall  for  mee  without  any  riuall  haue 
■breathynoughf.  ef  eernef  elicit  ie  to  be  a morefolide  contentment , 
I cnely  let  it  be  lawful! for  me  with  vnaffecled  modefie,  and  full 

thought  to  end  boldly  with  that  of  Perfeus. 

— — Ipfe  femipaganus 
Perieus.  Ad  facravatum  carmen  afferonoftrum. 


Io:  Marfion . 


Sopbowshif 


REader,  know  I haue  perufed  this  coppy,  to  make  fome  fatisfa&ion  for  the 
firft  faulty  irr preffion  : yet  (o  vrgent  hath  been  my  bufines,  rhatfome 
errors  haue  ftyll  paiTed*  which  thy  diferetion  may  amend  ; Comedies  arc 
writ  to  be  fpoken,  net  read : Remember  the  life efthefe things ccnGfts in 
or*;  and  fo;  yourf.xh  co  rteousfuruay  ofmy  pen , 1 will  prefent  a Tragedy  to 
you  which  Hull  boldly  abide  the  moft  Curious  petufall. 


Prologus. 

LEt  theft  ance  k»<M  that  here  with  malice  lurkoy 
Ttsbrft  to  he  too  wfty  in  others  workg. 

The  re  ft, (it  thus  filuted : 

Spectators  know,  you  may  with  free  ft  faces . 

Beholdt  his  Scene, for  here  no  rudsdi/graces 
Shall  taint  a publicity  or  a priuat  namet 
This  pen  at  viler  rate  doth  valuefamet 
Than  at  the  pi  tee  of  others  infamy , 

"fo  pur  chafe  it : Let  others  dare  the  ropet 
Tour  mode  ft  plea  fare  is  our  authors fcope. 

The  hurdle  and  the  racks  to  them  he  leauety 
That  haue  naug  ht  left  to  he  accompted  any , 

Tut  hy  not  being : Nor  doth  he  hope  to  wyrt 
Tour  law  der  bandy  with  that  mo  ft  common  Jinnt 
Ofvulgar  pennesyrankebaudricythat  fmels 
Suen  throw  your  mashes,  vique  ad  naufeam.* 

The  Venus  of  this  S ceane  doth  loat  hto  we  are 
So  vtleyfo  common,  fo  tmmodeft  cloathingSy 
Tut  if  the  ny  mbit  forme  ofcommodjy 
UMcere  (prttacle  of  lift,  andpubhqut  manners 
May  gracefully  aniue  to  your  pleafed  cares  y 
We  boldly  dare  the  vtmoft  death  offeares 
For  we  do  know  that  this  moft  fair  e fil'd  reome 
Js  Loaden  with  moft  A tick  iudgementSy  able  ft  (ptritty 
Then  whome , there  are  none  more  exatty  fully  fir or.g t 
Tet  none  more  ftft , benigne  in  cenfurtngy 
I know  ther’s  not  one  n/djfe  in  all  this  prefence  t 
JVot  one  (fallumnious  rafcall,ot  bafevillaine 
Of cm  tie  ft  merit , that  would  taxe  and  (launder 
If  Imocende  her  ft  if  fhould  write , not  one  we  knew' t • 
O you  are  all  the  very  breath  ofPhebus 
In  your  plcafdgrarrgs  all  the  true  life  blond 
Of  our  poo  e author  hues , you  are  his  very  graces. 

Now  tf  that  any  wonder  why  he's  draw.n 

To  Jucb  baft ftqthmgs  ftytow  hitplay's 1 he  FayqnC* 

A 3 


Inter- 
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Intcrlocutores, 

Hercules  9 

difguiledS*  Duke  of  Ferrara, 

FaunuSf  j 

n ? Puke  ofvrbin,  a weake  Lord  of  a 
GonMl°  Jfdfe  admiring  wifedome. 

Tiberias  Tonne  to  Hercules, 

Duicimely  daughter  xoGonzago. 

? An  honorable  learnedladie com' 


Fbilocdky 


5 panion  to  the  princeflfe  Dulcimel, 


Cranuffo , A filent  Lord . 

Don  ’Zucconei  A cauflefly  iealous  Lord. 

_ ? Avertuous,  faire  wittie  Ladv» 

t*“Z«  Shis  Wife. 

S.  morojo  debile-do A fickly  knight. 

Donna  Gar bet&a,  his  Lady. 

H trod  Frapp  At  ore,  l brother.oSir^«/and 
rr  5 a vinous  bragart. 

Nimphadoro , A yong  courtier, & a comon  louer. 
Dondolo , A bald  Toole. 

Renaldo , brother  to  Hercules. 

Foueia 
Donettas 

Fu'totta  \ A P1' ore  taudreflTe  of  the  court  that 
* 4,Swalheth  and  diets  footemen. 


74  > Two  ladies  attendants  on  Dulcimel, 

ma3  i 


The  Fawne. 


ACTVS  PRIMI  SCENA  PR1MA, 

Enter  Hercules  and  Renaldo. 


Hercules. 


Vat  vtnkm 
Cent  a vexdt, 
cenfut  acelim* 

Ee  yonder’s  Vrbm  thofe  farre  appearing  Spires,  rife  bos. 
from  the  Citie,  you  fhall  conduit  mec  no  further,  re- 
turne  to  Ferrara , my  Dukedome  by  your  care  in  my 
abfence  (hall  reft  conftantly  vniced , and  mod  religi- 


ouflyloyall. 

Rernld . My  Prince  and  brother,  let  my  blood  and  loue  chal- 
lenge the  frecdome  of  one  queftion. 

Her:  You  han’t. 

Renal.  Why?  in  your  ftedier  age  in  ftrength  of  life, 

And  firmed  witof  time,  will  you  breake  forth 
Thofe  ftriiler  Limits  of  regardfull  ftate 
(Which  with  feuere  diftindtion  you  (till  kept) 

And  now  to  vnknowne  dangers  you’l  giuc  vp 
Your  felfe  Ferraras  Duke,  and  in  your  lelfc 
The  ftate  j and  vs.Oh  my'lou’d  brother,' 

• ‘ Honour  auoydsnot  only  mft  defame: 

*(  But flies  all mear.es  that  may  illvoice  his  name. 

Her:  Bufie  your  felfe  with  nofearts , for  I fhall  reft  moft  w'arle 
of  our  fafetic,  only  fome  glimles  I wili  giue  you  for  your  fatisfa&i- 
on  why  I leaue  Ferrarafl  haue  vowed  to  vifit  the  Court  of  Vrbin  in 
fome  difguife,as  thus:  my  fonne  as  you  can  w ell  witnefle  with  me, 
could  I neuer  perfwade  to  marriage,  although  my  felfe  was  then, 
an  euer  refolued  Widdower,  and  tho  I propofed  tohimthisverie 
Ladie,  to  whome  heeis  gone  in  my  right  to  negetiat : now  how 
cooler  bloudwil  behauc  it  felfe  in  this  bufines,wouldIhauean  on- 
ly teftimony,other  contents  fhal  I giue  my  felfe;as  not  to  take  loue 
by  attorney,  or  make  my  eledf  ion  out  of  tongues,  other  fuffifings 
there  arc  which  my  regard  would  faine  make  found  to  mc.-fome- 
thingofmuch  you  knowe,  that  and  what  els  you  muft  not  knowe, 
bids  you  excufc  this  kind  of  my  departure. 

A 4 Ren # 


Tin  v a 

%r\  I commend  all  to  your  wifedome,  and  yours  to  the  wifeft. 

Her: Thinke  not  but  1 fliall  approue  chat  more  than  folly  which 
euen  now  appearcsin  a moft  ridiculous  expe&ation:  be  in  thbhf" 
fured,  , , The  bottom!  of  grata  tie  ts  nothing  like  the  toppe,  once  more 
fare  you  well.  Exit.  Ren, 

And  now'  thou  Ceremonious  fouerainty 
Ye  proud  feuerer  ftitefull  Complements 
The  fecret  arres  of  Rule  A put  you  off; 

Noreucrlliall  thofe  manacle3  of  forme 
Once  more  lock  vp  the  appetite  ofbloud. 

Tis  now  an  age  of  man,  whilft  wre  all  ftrickt 
Haueliu’d  in  awe  ofcariage  reguler 
Apted  vnto  my  place,  nor  hath  my  life 
Once  taftedof  exorbitant  affedb 
Wilde  Longings,  or  the  Leaf!  of  dtfranSl (hapes* 

But  we  mull  once  be  wild,  tis  auncient  truth 
O fortunate ,whofe  madnes  falles  in  youth ! 

Well,  this  is  text,  who  euerkeepeshis  place 
In  feruile  flation,  is  all  lo  w and  bafe* 

Shall  I becaufe  fome  few  may  cxy9Lghtf  vaine. 

Beat  down  affe&ion  from  defired  rule. 

He  that  doth  ftriue  to  pleafe  the  world’s  a foole 
To  haue  that  fellowe  crie.O  markehim,graue9 
See  how  aufteerely  he  doth  fine  example, 

Of  reprejfed  heate  and  fled  Ay  life 

Whilefl  my  forc’d  life  againft  the  ftreame  ofbloud 

Is  tugg’d  along,  and  all  toke<?pc  the  God 

Of  fooles  and  women : Nice  opinion 

W’hofe  ftridi  preferuing  makes  oft  great  men  fooles 

And  fooles  oftgreat  men.  no  thou  world  know  thus 

yy  There  nothing  free  but  it  it  generous. 

Exit, 

SCENA  SECVNDA. 

Enter  Ninphadoro  and  Herod. 

Her:  How  now  my  little  more  then  nothing,  what  newts  is 
Birring? 

Pag:  All  the  Citi  „ tt.*irc. 

Tag: 


THt  TAW  tit. 


Nym:  On  fire? 

tPag:  With  ioy  of  the  Prince  Dnlcimelt  birth  day,  there‘s  fh®w ' 
vpon  Ihovv,  fport  vpon  fport. 

Hero:  What  (port, what  fport  i 

*Pag:  Mairry  (ir  to  folemnize  the  Princes  birth-day  jtherc’s  firft 
Crackers  which  runne  into  the  ayre,and  when  they  are  at  the  top, 
like  fome  ambitious  ((range  hercticke,  kcepe  a cracking,  & a crac- 
king,and  then  breake,  and  downe  they  come. 

Hero : A pretty  crabbe,  he  would  yceld  tart  iuyee  and  he  were 
fqueez’d. 

Nym:  What  fport  clfe  ? 
t:  Other  fire-workes. 

Hero : Spirit  of  wine,  I cannot  tell  how  thefe  fire-works  (hculd 
be  good  atthefolemnizir.gthe  birth  of  men  or  women,  Iamfiirc 
they  are  dangerous  at  their  begetting,  what  more  fire-works  fir? 

Pag:  There  be  fquibs  fir,  which  iquibs  running  vpon  lines  ltk« 
fome  of  our  gawdie  Gallants  fir,keepe  a ftnother  fir,  with  fliAing 
and  flafhing,and  in  the  end  fir,they  do  fir 
Nym:  What  fir? 

'Pag:  Stink  fir. 

Hero:  Fore  heauen,a  moft  fweet  youth. 

Enter  Dondolo. 

Don : Newes,  newes,  newes,  newes. 

Hero : What.in  the  name  of prophefic? 

Nym:  Art  thou  growne  wife? 

Hero : Doth  the  Duke  want  no  mony? 

Nym:  Is  there  a mayd  found  at  24? 

Hero:  Sncakc,  thou  three  legd  Tripos,  is  thy  (bippe of Foolcs  a 
floteyet.? 

Doe:  I ha  many  things  in  my  head  to  tell  you. 

Her:  I,  thy  head  is  alwaies  working,  it  roles,  and  it  roles  Don • 
iolo.  but  it  gathers  no  mode  Dondolo, 

Don:  TiAfr/otheDukeof  Ferraracs  fonne  excellently  horled, 
all  vpon  F/aunders  Mares,  isarriued  at  the  Court  this  very  day, 
fomewhat  late  in  the  night  time.  . 

Here:  An  excellent  nuncius. 

Don:  Why  my  Gallants,  I haue  had  a good  wit. 

Hero:  Ycstroth,  but  now  tis  growne  like  an  Almanakeforthe 
laft  ycre,paft  date, the  mark’s  outof  thy  mouth  Dondolo, 

B Nym: 


rut  T Aiv  m* 

Nynr  Aid  whats  the  Pr'n.es  Ambnffigc#  thou  art  prruate 
with  the  Duke,  thou  belonged  to  his  clofc  ftoolc. 

‘Dm:  Why?  euery foole knowes that,  Iknowitniy  felfeman 
as  well  as  the  bed  nun  hee  is  come  to  io! jcitf  a marriage  betwixt 
his  Father  the  Duke  of  Feraraes,  and  our  Duke  of  V rbins  daughter 
Dnlcimel. 

Nympba : Pitie  of  my  palTions,  Nymfkadcro  (hall  Ioofe  one  of 
his  miftrefles. 

Her:  Nay,  if  thou  haft  . metre  than  one*  theloflecan  nerebce 
greeuous  fince  tis  certaine  he  that  loues  many  formally, neuer  loues 
any  violently. 

Nym:  Mcft  trufted  Fraptalcre^  is  my  hand  the  weaker  becaufe 
it  is  diuided  into  many  fingers  ?no,  tis  the  moreftrongly  nimble.  I 
doe  now  loue  threefcorc  and  nine  Ladies  al  of  them  moft  extream. 
ly  well, hut  I doc  louc  the  Princes  moftextreamlybeft  : but  in  ve- 
rie  fighing  fadnefle,I  ha  loft  all  hope,  and  with  that  hope  a Ladie, 
that  is  moft  rare,  moft  fairc, moft  w ife, moft  fwcet,moft 

Her:  Any  thing  true  but  rem ember  ftill  this  faire,  this  wile, 
this  fweete,  this  all  of  exccllencie  has  in  the  tayle  of  all*,  a 
Woman, 

Nym:  Peace,  the  prefence  fils  againft  the  Prince  approachcth  s . 
Marke  who  enters  i 

Her:  My  Brother,  fir  Amorofo-iebsltdojfo, 

Nym:  Not  he. 

Her:  No,  not  he? 

Nym:  How  is  he  chang’d? 

Her ; Why,  growne  the  very  dregs  of  the  drabs  cup, 

Nym:  O Babylon  vvalles  are  fallen ; Is  hc  married  ? 

Her:  Yes,  yet  ftill  the  Ladies  common,  or  the  common  Ladies  _ 
feruant. 

Nym:  Haw  do’s,  his  o\vpc  Lade  be  are  with  him  ? 

Her : Faith  like  the  Roniaine  Mthy  bore  with  him  when  hef 
Was  a Calfe,  and  now  caries  him  when  he’s  growne  an  Oxe. 

Nym : Peace  the  Duk’s  at  hand. 

Cornets,  Enter  Gra nuffo  Con xjtgo^DtFcim ell,  rPh:lccalia}Loia.  ' 

Go»:  Daughter,for tharourlaftfpecchleauesthefirmeftprint, 
bethus  adul’d;  w hen  young  Tiberio  negotiates  his  fathers  loue, 
hold  heedie  guard  ouer  thypaffions  & ftill  keepe  this  fell  thought 
feme  in  thy  reafon,  tisbisold  Fathers  loue  the  yong  man  mooue$, 

' * 3 \ ' ' V v ‘ fis’t 


THE  PAWWjl 

(\%\  not  well  thought  my  Lord,  we  mu  ft  beare  bralne,)  and  whea 
thou  (halt  behold,  Ttberhslife- full  eyes  and  well  fild  vaincs, com- 
pletion firme,  and  hayres  that  curies  with  ftrength  or  iufiien.oy. 
flure,(I  thinkewecyctcan  fpeakc,  weehabecnc  eloquent)  thou 
tnuft  mape  thy  thoughts  to  appreh  end  his  lather  well  in  yceres, 
,A  graue  wife  Prince,  whole  beautie  is  his  honour. 

And  well  paft  life,  and  doe  not  giue  thy  thoughts 
Leaft  libertie  to  fltape  a diuers  fcopc, 

(My  Lord  Cj ranujfo : pray  ye  note  my  phrale.) 

So  (halt  thou  not  abufe  thy  younger  hope. 

Nor  afflict  vs,  who  onely  ioy  in  life, 

To  fee  thee  his. 

2)*/:  Gracious  my  father  feare  not,  I reft  moft  dutious  to  yous 
difpole.  Cer./ort  of  Afu/tqtte. 

Set  on  then,  for  the  Mufickc  gities  vs  notice  the  Prince  is 
hard  at  hand. 

Tiber  to  with  bis  traifre  with  Hercules  dtfgmfei* 

T>ul:  You  are  moft  welcome  to  our  long  defiring  Father,  to  vs 
you  arc  come.*- 

Ttb'.  From  our  long  defiring  Father. 

Dul;  Is  this  your  lathers  true  proportion  ? Sbewesttpt&Krc* 

Ttb:  No  Ladie,  but  the  perfet  counterfeit. 

'Dul:  Andthebeftgrac’t. 

Tib:  The  Painters  Art  could  yeeld. 

Dul:  I wonder  he  would  fend  a counterfeit  to  niooue  our  loue, 

<?0w.Hcare,thars  my  uitjwhenl  was  18  old  fuch  a prettie  toy- 
ing wit  had  I,  but  age  hath  made  vs  wife  (haft  net  my  Lord  ? ) 

Ttb:  Why  faireft  Princes,  if  your  eye  diflike  that  deader  peece, 
behold  me  his  true  forme  and  huelicr  image,  fuch  my  Father  hath 
beene. 

Dul:  My  Lord,  pleafe  you  to  feent  this  flower. 

Tib:  Tis  withered  Ladie,  the  flowers  feent  is  gone. 

Dul:  Thisrhath  beene  fuch  as  you  are,  hath  beene  firjtheylay  in 
England,  that  aArre  fam’d  Frier  had  guirt  thelfland  round  with  a 
braflewall,  if  that  they  could  haire  catched,  Tune  is,  but  Time  is 
pujl,  left  it  hill  dipt  with  aged  Hep  turn  arme. 

Tsh  Aurora  yetkeepes  chart  old  Titbeus  bed. 

B » D isk 
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*Dxh  Yet  blufires  at  h when  fhe  rifes. 

Gan:  Prettie,  prettie,  juft  like  my  yonger  wit  .•  you  know  it  my 
Lotd. 

Dul:  But  is  your  Fathers  age  thus  fieflyhathyct  his  head  fo  ma- 
ny haires? 

Ttb:  More, more,  by  many  a one. 

Dul:  More  fay  you  i 

T:b:  More. 

Dul:  Right  fir,  for  this  hath  none,  is  his  eye  fo  quieke  as  this 
fame  peece  makes  him  fibcw  l 

Tib:  Thecurtcficof  Arthsth  giucn  more  life  to  that  part,  than 
the  fad  cares  of  ltare  would  gratint  nry  father. 

. Dul:  This  modell  fpeakes  abouc  fortie. 

Tib:  Then  doth  it  iomewhat  fiatter.for  our  rath ef  hath  feene 
more  ycares,  and  is  a little  Ihrunke  from  the  full 
time, 

Cjon:  Somewhat  coldly  prays’d. 

Dul:  Your  father  hath  a fairc  Solicitor,. 

And  be  it  fpokc  with  virgin  moddlic, 

I yvould  he  were  no  elder, not  that  Idoe  fiie 
His  fide  for  yeares,  or  other  hopes  of youth. 

But  in  regard  the  malice  oflewd  tonges 
Quieke  to  depratie  on  pcflibilities, 

(Almoft  impofTibiiitics)  will  fpread 
Rumors,  to  honour  dangerous.  ? 

Gonx  What  ? whifper  ? I,  my  Lord  Cj ravujjo  twere  fit 
To  part  their  jippcs : men  of difcerning  wit 
That  haue  read  Plinie  can  difcourfe.cr  fo, 

Butgiue  me  pradfifc : well  experrenc’r  age. . 

Is  the  true  Dclpbas.  I am  no  Oriel: 

But  yet  lie  prophefie : well  my  Lord  Cj ranuffop 
Tis  fit  to  interrupt  their  priuacie, 

Is’c  not  my  Lord  ? now  jure  thou  art  aaran 
Of  a mofi  learned  fcilencc,  and  one, whole  words 
Haue  bin  moft  precious  to  me, right,  I know  thy  hears, 

Tis  true,  thy  legges  difeourie  with  right  and  grace. 

And  thy  tonge  is  confiant.  Fairemy  Lord, 

Forbeare  all  all  pruatclofcr conference. 

What  from  your  father  comes,  comes  openly, 
v •'  1 1 And 
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And  fo  mufl  fpeake : far  you  rnuft  know  my  age 
Hath  feene  the  beings  and  the  quide  of  things, 

I know  'Dmsnfions  and  th * termini 
Qf  al iexifkens:  Sir  I know  what  fhapes 
Appetite  formes;  but  pollice  and  ftaces 
Haue  more  elected  ends  .•  your  fathers  fine 
Is  w ith  ail  publique  grace  receitied,  andpriuatloue 
Imbi*aced,  as  for  our  daughters  bentof  mind 
She  rnuft  feeme  fomewhat  nice,  tis  virgins  kind 
To  hold  long  Out,  if  yet  fhe  chance  denie, 

A fer ibe  it  to  her  decent  modeftie : 

Wee  hauebeene  a philofophcr  and  fpoke 
With  much  applaufe;  but  now  age  makes  vs  wife, 

And  drawes  our  eyes  to  fearch  the  heart  of  thinges* 

Andleaue  vaine  feemings,  therefore  you  rnuft  know,  , 

1 would  beloath  thcgaudie  fhape  ofyouth 
Should  onpprouokc,  and  not  allowd  ofheate 

Or  hinder,  or  — * for  fir  I know', and  fo. 

Therefore  before  vs  time  and  place  affords 
Iriee  fpecch,  clfenot:  w ife  heads  vfebut  few  words- 
In  fhort  breath,  know  the  Court  of  Hrbin  holds 
Your  prcfencc  and  your  embafthge  fo  deere. 

That  wee  want  meanes  once  ttS  opprefic  our  heart  * 

But  with  ourheai  t : pla  ne  meaning  fhunneth  art, 

You  are  mo  ft  w elcome  ( Lord  Granttff  a tricke, 

A figure, note)  we  vfc  no  T(erhor\ck*  £ v/>  Gon: 

Hercules ,N  vmpbdd:.  & Herod . 

Hero * Did  not  Tiber io  cal!  his  father  foole? 

N ym:  No, he  faid  yeares  had  vveakned  his  youthful!  quickness 

Hero  He  (wore  he  was-bald» 

No;  but  not  thicke  hayr’d. 

Her:  By  this  light,IIe  fweare  he  faid  his  father  had  the  hipgout, 
the  ftrangury,  thefifiula  in***,  and  a moft  vnabydable  breath, no  ^ 
teeth,  lefle  eyes,gv  eat  fingers  .little  lcggesjaneternallfluxe^nd  an  -v 
eucrlafting  cough  of  the  longues. 

Njwa:  Fie,  fie, by  this  light  he  didnot. 

Hero:  By  this  light  he  fhould  ha  done  then:  home  on  him, three-  . 
fcore  ann  fiue,  to  haue  and  to  hold,a  Ladie  of  fifteene.  O A4tfenz,i?^ 
»s  a tir  annie  equal!  if  not  abcue  thy  torturing;  thou  clidff  bind  the 
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Hutng  and  the  dead  bodies  togeather,  and  forced  them  fo  to  pine 
and  roct,  but  this  crueltic,  binds  b'reft  to  breft,  not  onely  different 
bodieSjbui  if  ic  were  poflible  in  oft  vnequall  minds  togeather,  with 
an  inforcementeuenicandalous  to  Nature.  Now  the  iayle  deliuer 
me,  an  intelligencer,  be  good  to  mec  ye  Cloytters  of  bondage,  of 
whence  art  thou  ! 

Her:  Of  Ferrara. 

Here:  A F erraret  what  to  nice,  cameft  thou  in  with  the  Prince 
Tti'erio  ? 

Her:  With  the  Prince  7V£*»e,what  to  that, you  will  not  raylc  at 
me  will  you  ? 

Here:  Who  I ? I ray  lea  t one  of  Frrr4T4,  a ferttz.es,  noePdidft 
thou  ride  ? 

Her:  No. 

Here:  Haft  thou  worne  locks?  Her:  No. 

Her:  Then  blefled  be  the  mod  happy  graticl  betwixt  thy  toes  I 
doe  propheficthy  tirannifing  ytch  fhall  be  honorable, and  thy  right 
worfhipfull,  Loue  fballappeare  in  fuilprcfcncc;  are  thou  an  officer 
to  the  Prince? 

Her.-  Iam,  what  a that? 

Here.-  My  cap,  what  officer  ? 

Her.*  Yeomanofhis  bottles,  what  to  that? 

Here:  My  lippe,  thy  name  good  yeoman  of  the  bottles’? 

Her.  F annus, 

N rm:  \awnut  ? an  old  Gouttier,  I wonder  thou  trt  in  no  better 
clothes  and  place  F<»r r,tts  ? 

Her:  I may  be  in  better  place  fir,  andwithyouof  more  regard 
if  this  match  of  our  Dukes  intermarriage  with  the  heire  of  Vrbi* 
proceed,  the  Duke  of  Vrbin  dying,  and  our  Lordccomming  in  his 
Ladies  right  of  title  to  your  dukedome. 

Here:  Why  then  (halt  thou  oh  yeoman  of  the  bottels  become  a 
maker  of Aiagnificces,  thou  fhalt  begge  fome  od  fuit,  and  change 
thy  old  fhert,  pare  thy  beard,  clenfc  thy  teeth,  and  eatc  Apri- 
coeks,marriea rich  widdow, oracrackt Ladie,  whofecafe  thou 
fhaltmake  good.  Then  my  ‘Pythagoras  fhall  thou  and  I make  a 
tranfmigrationoffoules,  thou  fhalt  marrie  my  daughter,  or  my 
wife  fhall  be  thy  gratious  miftris.  Seucnteene  puncks  /hail  be  thy 
proporcion.  Tnou  fhalt  begge  to  thy  comfort  of  deane  lynnen, 
eatc  no  more  fre/h  bcefe  at  fupper,or  l aue  the  broth  for  next  daies 
potrcdge,but  the  fieih  posts  © iEgjft  fhall  fatten  thee,  and  the 
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Gralehoppsr  Hiall  rlourifh  in  rhy  fommer. 

Nj/w:  And  what,  doll  thou  thinke of  the  Dukes  ctierturcofmar* 
riage.?  ’ 

Hero:  What  doe  you  thinke? 

Her:  May  I i'peake  boldly  as  at  AHepyo  ? 

Nyw.  Speakc  till  thy  Jungs  ake,  talke  out  thy  teeth,  here  are 
none  of  thofc  cankers,  thefe  mifehiefe-s  of  focietie,  intelligencers, 
or  informers, thatwilcaft  rumor  into  the  teeth  of  fome  LaliusBal-^ 
das,  a man  cruelly  eloquent  and  bluddily  learned,  no,  what  fayelt  * 
thou  Fovenusi 

Her i With  an  vndoubted  breft  thus,  I may  fpeakc  boldly, 

Hero:  By  this  night  ile  fpcake  broadly  fitfiand  thou  wilt  man,  ^ ' 

our  Duke  of  V rbtn  is  a man  very  happily  madd,for  he  thinkes  hirn- 
Iclfc  right  perfectly  wife,  and  moftdemonftratiuely  learned;  nay 
more. 

Her:  No  more, lie  on,  me  thinkes  the  younge  Lord  our  Prince 
of  Ferrara  fo  bountcoufiy  adorned  with  all,  ot  grace,  feature  and 
beft  lhaped  prcportion,faire  vfe  of fpcech,*full  opportunities  that 
which  makes  the  fympothitof  all  equalise, olheace, of yeares,  of 
bloud,  mec  thinkes  thele  LoadlW.es  ftiould  attracft-the  mettall  of 
the  young  Princes  rathertothe  fonnethantothenoyfome,  cold, 
and  moftweake  fide  of  his  halfc  rotten  father. 

Her:  Tlu’rt  oursxtha’rt.ours  now  dare  we  fpeake  as  boldly  as  if 
Adam  had  not  fallen, anti  made  vs  all  flaues,  harke  ye,  the  Duke  is 
an  arrant  doting  Afic,  snAfie, and  in  the  knowledge  of  myverie 
fence,  will  turne  a fooliftvanimall,  for  his  fonne  will  proiie  like  one 
of^4&/priefts,haue  all  the  fiefii  prefenced  to  the  Idoll  his  father, 
but  he  in  the  night  will  feed?  on’qwill  deuourc  it,he  will  yeoman 
ofthe  bottcls,  he  will. 

Her.  Now  gentlemen, I am  fure  the  luftef  fpeech  hath  equally 
drenched  vs  all,  know  I am  no  truant  to  this  Prince  Ttbeno. 

Hero:  Not? 

Her:  Not, blit  one  to  him  out  offomepriuate  vrging  it  oft  vow. 
ed,  one  that  purfues  him  but  for  opportunity  c.ffafe  fatisfatficn, 
how  if  ye  can  preferte  my  fcruice  to  him,  Uhall  reft  yours  wholy. 

Here.- Juft  in  the  diuels  mouth  thou  llialt  hat  e place, F<orw*  thou 
fhalt,  behold  this  generous  Nynphadoro  a gallant  ofa  cleanc  bootr, , 
ftraight  back,and  beard  ol  a molt  hopefull  expetftstion.  he  is  a iciu 
uant  offaite  T>alcmeU  her  very  cieamie  borne  to  the  Princes  lok- 

addition  ^ 
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adoration,  a man  fo  fpenc  in  time  to  her,  that  pktie  ( if  no  more  of 
grace)  rmiftfollow  him  when  we  haue  gayned  theroome,  fecond 
ilisfuit c Hercules.  He  be  your  intelligencer. 

Her:  Our  very  heart,  and  if  neede  be  worke  to  mofldclperate 
ends. 

Hero.  Well  vrged. 

Her:  VVordcs  Ht  acquaintance,  but  ful  a&ions  friends. 

Ny;«:  Thou  Ibalt  not  want  FawKtts* 

Her:  You  promife  well. 

Hero.- Be  thou  but  firme, that  old  doting  iniquitie  of  age,that  on- 
ly eyed  lecherous  Duke  thy  Lord  Iball  be  baffuld  to  extreameft  de- 
rilion,  his  fonne  proue  his  foole  fathers  ownc  ilTue. 

Ny?w.-  And  wee,  and  thou  with  vsblcfledand  inrichedpaftall 
mil'erie  ofpofltble  contempt,  and  aboue the  hopes  ofgrcatefi  con- 
ic&ures. 

Her:  Nay  as  for  wealth  vihamiretur  vulgus.  I know  by  his 
phyfiognomy,for  wealth  he  is  of  my  addition,  & bid’s  a fico  for’t. 

N ym:  Why  thou  art  but  a yonger  brother, but  poore  BjIcUzozo. 

Hero:  Faith  to  fpcake  truth, my  means  are  written  in  the  booke 
of  fate,  as  yetvnknowne,andyetI  amatmy  foole.and  my  hunting 
gelding,  come, Viah,  to  this  feallfull  entertainment. 

Exeunt.  rema.Hercu: 

Her:  I neuer  knew  till  now,  how  oldj  was, 

By  him  by  whome  we  are,  I thinke  aPrin?e 
Whofe  tender  fufterance  neuer  felt  a guft 
Of  boulder  breathings,  butfiill  liu’d  gently  fann’d 
With  the  loft  gales  of  his  owne  flatterers  lippes 
Shall  neuer  know  his  owne  complexion. 

Deere  fleepe  and  luft  I thanke  you,  but  for  you, 

Mortall  till  now,  I fcarfe  had  knewne  my  felfe 
Thou  gratcfvll  poyfon,  fleeke  mifehiefe  Flatterie 
Thou  dreamefull  flumber  (that  doth  fall  on  kings 
As  loft  and  loone  as  their  firft  holy  oyle,) 

Be  thou  for  euer  darn’d,  I now  repent 
Seuere  indidtions  to  lome  fliarpe  fltles, 

Freenes,  fo’t  grow  not  to  heentioufnes 
Is  gratfull  to  iuft  flates.  Moft  fpotlefle  kingdome, 

And  menohappie  borne  vnder  good  ftarrs. 

Where  what  is  honeft,you  may  freely  thinke, 

Speake 
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S peake  what  you  thinke,  and  write  what  you  doe  fpeake, 

Not  bound  to  feruile  foothings.  But  fince  our  rancke 
Hath  euer  been  affli&ed  with  thefe  flyes 
(That  blow  corruption  on  the  fwceteft  vertucs) 

I will  rcuenge  vs  all  vpon  you  all 

With  the  fame  ftratagem,  we  ftillare  caught, 

Flatterie  it  (elfe,  and  fure  all  knowes  the  fharpenefle 
Of  reprehenfiue  language  is eucn  blunted 
To  full  contempt,  fince  vice  is  now  term'd  fafhion 
And  moll  are  growne  to  ill  euen  with  defence, 

I vow  to  waft  this  moft  prodigious  heat 
That  fals  into  my  age,  like  fcorching  flames 
In  depth  of  numb’d  December,  in  flattering  at! 

In  allof  their  extreameft  vitioufnefle. 

Till  in  their  owne  lou'd  race  they  fall  moft  lame. 

And  meet  full  butte,  the  clofe  of  Vices  fhame.  Sxitl 

ACT  VS  SECVNDVS  SCENA  PRIMA. 

Herod  And  Nymph  adoro  with  napkin t m their  hands,followed  (y 
Pages  with  ftooles  and  meat . 

Her:  ComeSir,a  ftoole  boy,  thele  Court  Feafts  arc  to  vs  Semi- 
torsCourt  Fafts,  fuch  fcambling,  fuch  fhiftforco  cate,  and  where 
- tocate,  here  a Squire  of  lowe  degree  hath  got  the  carkafle  of  a 
Plouer,  there  Pages  of  the  Chamber  diuidethelpoylcs  ofatatterd 
Phefantjherc  the  Sewer  has  friended  a Countrey  Gentleman  with 
a fweet  green  goofe,  and  there  a yong  fellow  that  late  has  bought 
his  office,  has  caught  a Woodcocke  by  the  nofc , with  cups  full  e~ 

Her  flowing, 

N jm.  Bufls  not  Faunas  prefer’d  with  a right  hand? 

Her:  Did  you  euer  fee  a fellow  fo  fpurted  vp  in  a moment,  he  has 
got  the  right  care  of  the  Duke,  the  Prince,  Princefle,  moft  of  the 
Lords,  but  all  the  Ladies,  why  hce  is  become  their  onely  Minion, 
Vfher,  and  Supporter* 

Nyw.  He  hath  gotren  more  lou’d  reputation  of  vertue,  of  lear- 
ning, of  aH  graces,  in  one  houre  , than  all  your  fnarling  reformer* 
haue  in  *—  — — 

Her:  Nay,thatsvnquefiionabJe,  and  indeed  what  a fruitles  la- 
bor, what  a filling  of  Danaes  tubbe,  is  it  become  to  inueigh  a- 
gainftfollie,  communitie  takes  away  the  fence,  and  example  the 
ihamc : no.  prayfe  me  thefe  fellows  hang  on  their  chariot  w heele9 
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Ancfmount  with  them  whom  fortune  heaues,nay  driue*  j 
A ftoycall  fovver  vertue  fcldome  thriues, 

Oppolefuch  fortune,  and  then  burfl  with  thofearepiticd« 

The  hill  of  Chaunce  ispau’dwith  poore  mens  bones* 

And  bulkes  of  luckles  foules,ouer  whofe  eyes. 

Their  charriot  wheejes  mull  ruthles  grate,  that  rife. 

Enter  Hercules  frefhly  fitted. 

Nym:  Behold  that  thing  of  moll  fortunate,  mod  profperous, 
impudence,  Von  Fames  himfeife. 

Her : BlefTcd  and  long  lading  bee  thy  carnation  ribban;  Oman 
of  more  than  wit,  much  more  than  vertue,of  fortune/  Fawnus  wilt 
eate  any  ofa  young  fpringfallet? 

He :where  did  the  hearbs  grow,  my  gallant, where  did  they  grew? 
Hero:  H a i d by  i n th  e Cit  i e he  re. 

Hen  No,  He  none,  lie  eate  no  Citic  hearbes,p.o  Citie  roots,  for 
here  in  the  Cittie  a man  fliall  haue  his  excrements  in  his  teeth  a- 
gaine  within  foure  and  twentie  hourcs,I  ioue  no  Citie  falletsrhas’t 
any  Canarie? 

Nym  -.  How  the  poore  fnake  wriggles  with  this  fuddain  warmth. 

Hcred  drirkes. 

Hero:  Here  Fawnus  a health  as  deepe  as  a female. 

Her:  Fore  Ioue, wc  muft  be  more  indeer’d. 

2Vym:  How  dooll  thou  feele  thy  fclfe  now  Fawue  ? 

Her:  Veric  womanly  with  my  fingers,  I protell  I thinkcl  fhall 
Ioue  you,  are  you  nunicdrlam  truely  taken  with  your  vertues? 
are  you  married? 

Hero:  Yes.  Her : Why  I like  you  well  for  it. 

Hero:  No  troth  F.nvne,l  am  not  married. 

Her:  Why  Hike  you  better  for  it;  foreheauen  Irtfhftloueyou; 

Hero:  Why  Fawne,  \\  hy  ? 

Her:  Fore-heauen  you  are  blefi  with  three  rare  graces,  fine  lin-. 
nen,  cleane  linings,  a fanguine  complexion,  and  I am  fure,  an  ex- 
cellent wit,  for  you  area  gentleman  borne. 

Hero:  Thanke  thee  fvvett  F Atone,  but  why  is  cleane  linnen  filch 
a grace,  1 pretbee. 

Her:  Oh  my  exccllent,and  inw%rd  dee  rely  approoued  friend,— 
What’s  your  name  fir  ? cleane  linnenis  the  firfi  our  life  craues, and 
thelaft  our  death  enioyes. 

Hero:  Butwhat  hope  refl&fcr  Nymfkadoroyhouatt  now  with* 
ip  the  buttons  of  the  Piir.cc  : ihall  the  Dpke  his  Father  marry  the 
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Ladie?  Her:  Tis  to  be  hoped,  not. 

* Njtn:  That's  Tome  releefe  as  long  as  ther’s  hope. 

Her:  But  Cure  fir  tis  almoft  vndoub  tea  the  Ladie  will  carrtc  him. 

N)m:  O peftilent  ayre,  is  there  no  plot  fo  cunning, no  furmife 
fbfalfe,nowayofauoidance  i 

Her : Haft  thou  any  pittie,  either  of  his  paflion,or  the  Ladies 
yeares,  aGentleman  in  the  fummer  & hunting  feafon  of  hiryouth, 
the  Ladie  met  in  the  fame  warmth,  wer’t  not  to  bee  wept  thac 
fuch  a faplefle  chafing-diftr  vfing  old  dotard  as  the  Duke  of  Fern*- 
ra  with  his  withered  hand,  (houldepluckefuch  a bud,  fuch  a:  Oh 
the  life  offence/ 

Njm:  Thou  art  now  a perfetft  Courtier  of  iuft  fafhion,  good 
grace,  canft  notreleeuc  vs  ? 

Her:  Ha  ye  any  money  ? 

JVym:  Pifli  Fxwne,  we  are  young  Gallants. 

Her:  The  liker  tohaue  no  mony.  But  my  young  Gallants  t® 
fpeakelikemy  felfe,Imuft  hugge  your  humor.  Whylookeyou 
there  is  fate,  deftiny,  conftellations,  and  Planets,  ( which  though 
they  arc  vnder  nature,  yet  they  are  aboue  women, ; who  hath  read 
thebooke  of  chaunce  ? no,  cherifti  your  hope,  fwcetenyonr  ima- 
ginations, with  thoughts  of,  ah  why  w'omen  arc  the  moll  giddie, 
vneertaine  motions  vnder  heauen,  tis  neither  proportion  ot  body, 
venue  ofminde,  amplitude  cffortunc,  greatnelfe  of  blood,  but 
onelv  meere  chanceful]  appetie  fwayes  them  .-which  makes  fome 
one  like  a man,  be  it  but  for  the  paring  of  his  nales,  viah,as  for  in- 
equality,art  not  a gentleman? 

Nym:  That  /am,  and  my  benificence  (Trail  fiiew  it. 

Her:  I know  you  are,  by  the  onely  worde  benificence,  which 
onely  Ipeakes  of  the  future  tence(ftiail  know  it,)but*may  I breath 
in  yourbofoms; /onely  feare  Tiberto  will  abufe  your  fathers  truft, 
and  fo  make  your  hopes  defperate. 

Ny»J.*  How?  the  Prince  ? would  hce  onely  ftoodcrofle  to  my 
wifhes,  he  fhould  find  me  an  I talian. 

Her:  How,  an  Italian.* 

Hero:  By  thy  ayd  an  Italian,  deere  FaWrtus,  thou  artnowwrig- 
led  into  the  Princes  bolome,  and  thy  fweet  hand  fhould  Miniftcr 
thatNeZbirto  him,  fhonld  make  him  immortall;  N ymfhadoro  in 
diredl phrafe,  thou  fhouldft  murther  the  Prince,  io  reuenge  thine 
owne  wrorges,  and  be  rewarded  for  thatreuenge. 

Her : Afore  the  light  of  my  eyes, I thinke  Ifhall  admire,  won- 
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derat  you,  What?  ha  ye  plots,'  proiefls,  correfpondences,  and 
ftratagems  .*  why  arc  not  you  in  better  place  ? 

Eytter  fir  Amurofio, 

Who’ s this  Herod  my  eldcft  Brother  fir  Amorofo  ‘ Debilidofio  ? 

Her : Oh  1 know  him,  God  blefle  thine  eyes  fweet  fir  tAmo-, 
rofby  a rous,  a via  de  monte,  to  the;  health  of  thyChync  my  deeie 
fweet  Signiour, 

Her:  Oh  no  fir,  hee  takes  the  diet  this  fpring  alvvaies,  boy  my 
brothers  botteil. 

Sir  Amor,  Faith  Fawnc,  an  odde  vnwholfome  cold,  makes  mee 
ftillhoarfe  and  rhumatique. 

Hero:  Yes  in  troth  a paltrie  murre,  laft  morning  hee  blew  nine 
bones  out  of  his  nofe  with  an  odde  vnwholefome  murrechow 
do's  my  filler  your  Ladie,  what  do’s  Ihe  breed  ? 

Her:  I perceiuc  Knight  you  haue  children,  oh  tis  a blefled  aA 
furance  of  heauens  fauour,  and  long  laftingname  to  haue  many 
children. 

Six  Amor:  But  I ha  none,  Fb»'»*,now; 

Her:  O that’s  moll  excellent,  a right  fpeciall  happinefle,  hee 
(ball  not  bee  a Drudge  to  his  cradle,  a fiaue  to  hischilde,  heelhall 
be  fure  notto  cherifh  anothers  blood.nor  toyle  to  aduanceparad* 
uenture  fome  Rafcalsluft;  without  children  a man  is  vnclog’d,his 
wife  almoft  a Maide  : Mejfialma,  thou  cryedfi  out,  O blefled  bar- 
rennefle,  why  once  with  child  the  verie  Venus  of  a Ladies  entertain- 
ment hath  loft  all  pleafure, 

Sir  tAmor:  By  this  ring  Fanms  I doe  bugge  thee  with  moftpaf- 
fionatc  afte£lion,and  (hall  make  my  wife  thanke  thee. 

Her:  Nay  my  Brother  grudgeth  not  army  probable  inheri- 
tance, he  meanes  once  to  giue  a younger  brother  hope  to  fee 
fortune. 

Nyw:  And  yet  I heare  fir  Amorofius , you  cherifh  your  loynes 
with  high  art,  the  onely  ingrolTcr  of  Eringoes,  prepar’d  Cantba - 
rides,  (fittllejfes  nude  ot  difloiued  'F  carle,  and  bruftd  Amber,  the 
pith  of  Parkers,  and  canded  Lamftones  are  his  perpetuall  meats, 
Beds  made  of  the  downe  vnder  pigeons  winges  and  Goofe-necks, 
fomentations, bathes,  eleiftuaries,  fri&ions,  andallthc  nurfesef 
moil  forcible  excited  concupil’cence  hee  vfeth  with  moftnic.e  and 
tender  induftric, 
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f Her:  Pifh  Zascoh,  no  Njmpbadoro,  if  fir  Amorous  would  ha 
children,  let  him  lie  on  a mattres,  plow  or  threih,  eatc  onyons, 
garlick,  andleeke  porredge,.  Pharoah and  his  connceli  were  mi- 
ftaken,  and  their  deuife  to  hinder  the  encreafe  of procrcaticn  in 
the  Ifraelices,  with  inforcihg  them  to  much  laboure  of  bodie,and  , 
to  feed  hard,  with  beetes,gar!ike,and  onions,  (meat  that  make  the 
orriginallofmanmottfliarpe,  and  taking)  was  ablurd.  Nohee 
fhouldhauegiuenbarlie bread, lettice,mellones,  cucumers,huge 
{lore of  veale,  and  frefh  beefe,  blown  vppe  their  flcih,  held  them 
from  exccrcife,  rould  them  in  feathers,  & moil  f.uerely  feene  them 
drunke  once  a day, then  would  they  at  their  belt  haue  begotten  but 
wenches,  and  in  Ihort  time  their  generation  infeebled  to  nothing, 
f Sir  Am:  Oh  deuine  Fan  utts,  where  might  a man  take  vpfortie 
pound  in  a conimoditie  of  garlike,  and  onions  ? Nj/mphadoro  thine 
care. 

Her:  Come  what  are  you  fleering  at?  ther's  fomeweakenes  in 
your. brother  you  wrinkle  at  thus,  come  prethee  itnparte,  what  we 
are  mutually  incorporated,  turnd  one  into  another,  biued  togea- 
thcr,comeIbeleeueyouare  familiar  with  your  lifter,  and  it  were 
know'ne. 

Hero:  Witch,  Fawnus  witch,  why  how  doft  dreamelliuc  fift 
fowerfeorea  yeare  thinkftthou  maintaines  my  geldings,  my  pa- 
ges, foote-  clothes,  my  beft  feeding,  high  play,and  excellent  com- 
pany ?no  tis  from  hence,  from  hence,  I mynt  fomefoure  hundred 
poundayeere. 

Her:  Doft  thou  liuc  likeaportetby  thebacke  boy  ? 

Hero , As  for  my  weake  raind  brother  hang  him,  hec  has  fore 
Ihinnes,  dam  him  Hetoroclite,his  braine’s  perifhed,  his  youth  fpent 
his  foder  fo  faft  on  others  Cattle,  that  hec  now  wants  for  his  owne 
winter,  I am  faine  to  fupplie  F<*B7v,for  which  I am  fupplyed. 

Her:  Doft  thou  braunch  him  boy  / 

Hero:  What  elfe  Fawne. 

Her:  What  elle  ? nay  tis  enough,why  many  men  corrupt  other 
mens  wiucs,  fome  their  Jmaides,  others  their  neighbours  daugh- 
ters, but  to  lie  with  ones  brothers  wecHocke,  O my  deere  Herodiis- 
vile  and  vneommon  luft. 

Hero : Fore  hcauen  I loue  thee  to  the  hcarte,  well  I may  prayle 
God  for  my  brothers  weakenes,for  I allure  thee,  the  land  lhal  dif«- 
cend  to  me  my  little  £*»>»*, 
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Her.  To  thee  my  little  Herd?  oh  my  rare  Rafcall,I  do  find  more 
and  more  in  thee  to  wonder  at, for  thou  art  indeedjifl  profper  thou 
/halt  know  what.  Whofethis?  Enter  Don.  Zucc. 

Were.  What?  know  you  not  'Dan  Zuccone  the  onely  defparatly 
rayling  Lord  at’s  Lady  that  euer  was  confidently  melancholy, that 
egregious  ideot,  that  husband  of  the  mod  wittie.  fairc  ( and  be  it 
fpoken  with  many  mens  true  greefe)  moftchaft  Lady  Zoyut  but 
we  haue  entered  into  a confederacie  of  afflicting  him. 

Her:  Plots  ha  you  laid?  inductions,  daungerous? 

Nym:  A quiet  bofome  to  my  l’weet  2>o»,are  you  going  to  vifit 
yourLadie. 

Zuc : What  a clock  ill,  is  it  paft  three? 

Hero:  Paft  foure  I alTure  you  fweet  Don. 

Zuc:  Oh  then  I may  be  admitted,  her  afternoons  priuatnap  is 
taken,  I fhall  take  her  napping.  I heare  ther’s  one  iealous  that  I lie 
with  my  ovvne  wife,  and  begins  to  withdraw  his  hand  j I proteft  I 
vowe,and  you  will, on  my  knees,  lie  take  my  lacrament  on  it,  I lay 
not  with  her  this  foure  yeare,this-foureyeare;lee  her  not  be  turn’d 
vpon  me  I beleeeh  you. 

Her:  Mydeere©<?«? 

Zuc:  Oh  F Mtws  do’ft  know  our  La  die? 

Her:  YourLadie? 

Zuc:  No  our  Lady,f©r  theloue  of  charity  incorporate  with  her, 

I would  haue  all  nations  and  degrees, all  ages  know  our  Lady  for  i 
couetonly  to  be  vndoubtcdly  notorious. 

Her:  Forindeedc  fir, a reprefted  fame  mountes  likeCamomyll, 
the  more  trod  down.therriote  itgrowes,  things  knowne  common 
and  vndoubted,  lofe  rumour. 

Nym:  Sir  I hope  yet  yourconiedlures  may  errc;your  Lady  keeps 
full-face, vnbated  roundnes,cherefull  afpe<ft,were  flic  fo  infamou- 
fly  proftitute,  her  checkc  would  fall,  her  colour  fade,  thefpiritof 
her  eye  would  die. 

Zuc : Oh  young  man,  fuch  women  are  like  I?4w4«/tubb'e,  and 
in  deede  all  women  are  like  Achillous , with  whom  Hercules  wraft  - 
ling, he  was  no  fooner  hurl’d  to  the  earth,  but  heerofe  vppe  with 
double  vigor,  their  fall  ftrengtheneth  them.  Exit  * Dondo/a . 

Don:  Newes,newes,newes,newes,oh  my  deare  Don  be  rayf’d, 
be  Iouiald,bc  rriumphant,ah  my  deere  Don. 

Nym:  To  me  firft  in  priuate,  thy  ne#es  I pree  thee. 
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Don:  Will  you  be  fecret^ 

Njm:  Amy  life.* 

'Don:  As  you  are  generous? 

Nym:  As  I am  generous: 

Deni  Don  Zuc  conet  Ladie’s  with  child* 

Her:  Nymph:  Nymph:  what  id?  w hat’s  the  newes? 

Nym:  You  will  be  l'ecret. 

Hero.  Scilenceitfelfe, 

Nym:  Don  Zuccones  Ladie’s  with  child  apparantly. 

Her  ■ Herod,  Herod,  whats  the  matter  prcethec,the  newes? 
Here:  You  mull  tell  no  bodicr 

Her:  As  I am  generous 

Hero:  Don  Zucconei  Ladie’s  with  child  apparantly. . 

Zuc:  Fume  whats  the  whifper,  whats  the  fooles  fccret  newes? 
Her:  Truth  my  Lord,  a thingjthatjthatjWell,  I faith  it  is  not  fit 
you  know  it? 

Zac:  Not  fit  I know  ir,  as  thou  art  baptif  d tell  me,tell  me* 
Her:  Will  you  plight  your  patience  to  it. 

Zuc:  Spe?kc,I  am  a very  block,I  will  not  be  mou’d,I  am  a very 
blocke. 

Her:  But  if you  fhould  growdifquiet  (as  I proted,  it  would 
make  a Saint  blafpheame)  I fliould  be  vnwiliing  to  procure  your 
impatience. 

Zhc:  Yesdoe,burft  me,  burfl  me.  burfi  me  w ith  longing: 

Her:  Nayfaith  tisno  great  matter, harke ye, youle tell  nobody. 
Zuc:  Not. 

H?r.-  As  you  are  noble. 

Zhc:  As  I am  honell. 

Her:  Your  Ladie  wife  apparantly  with  child/  . 

Zhc:  With  child? 

Her:  With  child. 

Zhc:  Foole. 

Her;  My  Don. 

Zuc:  With  child?  by  the  pleasure  of  generation,  I proclaimed 

lay  not  with  her  this  giue  vs  patience, giue  vs  patience,  , 

Her:  Why?  my  Lord  tis  nothing  to  weare  a forker. 

Zuc:  Heauen and  earth. 

Her:  All  thinges  \nder  the  Mooneare  fubic$  to  their  mifitij, 
grace  ; horns,  lend  me  you*  ring  nty  Don,  lie  put  it  cn  my  finger, 
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now  tis  on  yours  againe,why  is  the  gold  now  ere  the  worfe  in  luflrc 
or  fitnes  ? 

Zhcc : Am  I vf’d  chus  ? 

Her:  I my  Lord  true,  nay  to  be  (looke  ye  marke  ye)  to  bee  vf*d 
like  a dead  oxe,  to  haue  your  owne  hide  pluckt  on,  to  bee  drawne 
on,  with  your  owne  home,  to  haue  the  Lordfhippe  of  your  father, 
the  honour  of  your  aunceftors,  niaugre  your  beard,  todifeendto 
the  bafe  lull  of  fbmc  groome  of  your  liable,  or  the  page  of  your 
chamber. 

Zttcc:  Oh  Phalar'ts  thy  Bull. 

Sir  Am : Good  Don.  ha  patience, you  are  not  theonly  Cuckold, 

I would  now  be  feparated. 

Zncc-.’Lzs  that’s  but  the  leaft  drop  of  the  ftorme  of  my  reuenge, 

I will  vnlegittimatcthe  ifiue,  what  I will  doe,  fhallbe  horrible  but 
to  thinke. 

Her:  But  Sir. 

Z nee:  But  Sir?  I will  doe  what  a man  of  my  forme  may  do,  and- 
laugh  on,  laugh  on,  doe  Sir  Amorous, you  haue  a Ladic  too. 

Hero:  But  my  fweet  Lord. 

Zhcc:  Doe  not  anger  me,  leaft  I moft  dreadfully  curie  thee,an<d 
wifh  thee  married,  oh  Zuccone , Ipitte  white,lpitte  thy  gall  out, the 
only  boonc  I crauc  of  heauen  is — but  to  haue  my  honors  inherited 
by  a baftard,  I will  be  moll  tirannous,  blooddily  tirannous  in  my 
reuenge,  and  mod  terrible  in  my  curfes : liueto  grow  blind  with 
lull,  fencelefle  with  vfe,  loathed  after-,  flattered  before,  hated  al- 
waics,  milled  neuer,  abhorred  euer,  and  lalimay  fheliue  to  wear* 
a foule  fmocke  feuen  weekes  togeatherj  heauen  I befeech  thee. 

Exit. 

Zoya-,  Is  he  gone : is  he  blowne  of  ?now  out  vpon  him  vnfuffc** 
rably  jealous  foole. 

1 

♦ , 
Enter  Zoya  and  *Pouea . 

Don:  Lady  .* 

Zoya:  Didft  thou  giue  him  the  fam’d  report  ?do*s  he  beleeue  I 
am  with  child?do’shegiuefaith? 

‘Don:  In  moft  finceritie,  mod  fincercly. 

Her : Nay  tis  a pure  foole, I can  tell  yee  he  was  bred  vp  in  Ger- 
many. 

Nyw;  But  the  laughter  rifcs,thac  hce  yowcs  hce  lay  not  in  your 

bed 


rut  TAwnj. 

bed  this  foure  yeare  with  fuch  exquifite  proteftaticns. 

Z oya.  That's  moft  full  truth,  he  hath  moft  vniuftly  feuered  his 
fheetes  euer  fince  the  old  Duke  Pietro  (hcauen  reft  his  foulc.) 

Don,  Fie,  you  may  not  pray  for  the  dead, tis  indifferent  to  them 
whac  you  fay. 

Nym\  Well  fayd  foolc. 

Zoya.  Euer  fince  the  old  Duke  Pietro,  the  great  Deutll  of  hell 
torture  his  foule. 

Don:  OLadieyetcbaritie, 

Zoya.  Why?  tis  indifferent  to  them  what  you  fay  foole,  but  do’s 
myLordraucll  out,  do’s  he  fret?  for  pitie  of  an  aflided  Ladieload 
him  foundly,  let  him  not  goecleere  from  vexation,  hee  has  the 
moft  difhonourably,  with  the  moft  finfull,  moft  vitious  obftinacies 
perfeueredto  wronge  mce  that  were  I not  of  a male  conftitution, 
twerc  impoflible  for  mee  to  furuiue  it,  butinmadneflename,lec 
him  on,  I ha  not  the  weake  fence  of  fome  of  your  fofe-eyed  whim- 
pering Ladies, who, if  they  were  vs’d  like  me,  would  gall  their  fin- 
gers with  wringing  their  handes,looke  like  bleeding  Lucretfes, and 
fired  fait  water  ynough  to  powder  all  the  beefe  in  the  Dukes  lar- 
der. No,  I am  refolute  Donna  Zoya ; ha;  that  wiues  were  of  my 
mettall,  I would  make  thefe  ridiculoufly  iealous  fooles,  howle  like 
aftarued  dogge,  before  hegot  a bit,  I was  created  to  be  the  affli- 
ction of  fuch  an  vnfandified  member,  and  will  boyle  him  in  his 
owne  firupc. 

Enter  Zttccone  liftening. 

Here : Peace  the  woolfes  eare  takes  the  winde  of  vs. 

Hero:  The  enemie  is  in  ambuih. 

Zoya.  If  any  man  ha  the  wit,  no  a let  him  talke  wantonly,  but 
notbaudily;  comeGallantswho’lebemy  feruants  : I am  now' ve- 
rieopenharted,  and  full  of  entertainment. 

Here:.  Grace  me  too  call  you  mifties. 

Nym:  Or.me,  Her.  Or  me* 

Sir^w.  Or  me, 

Zoya.  Or  all,  I am  taken  with  you  all,  with  you  all. 

Here:  As  indeed,why  fhould  any  woman  onely  Ioue  any  one 
man, fince  it  is  reafonable,women  fhould  affciT  al  perfeilion3but  al 
perfection  ncuer  refts  in  one  man;  many  men  haue  many  vertues, 
but  Ladies  fhould  loue  many  vertues,  therfore  Ladies  fhould  loue 
many  menjfor  as  in  wome,fo  in  me,  fome  woma  hath  only  a good 
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eye,onecandifcotirfe  beautifully,  if  flic  doc  not  laugh,  one’s  well 
fauoured  to  her  nofe,  another  hath  onely  a good  brow, tother  a 
plumpe  lippe,  a third  oncly  holdes  beautie  to  the  teeth,  and  there 
the  foyle  alters,  fome  peraduenture  hold  good  to  the  breaft,  and 
then  do  wne  ward  turne  like  the  drctnpt  of  Image,  whofe  head  was 
gold,  breach  bluer,  thighesyron,  andall  beneath  clay  and  earth, . 
one  onely  vvinkes  eloquently,  another  onely  kifles  well,  tother 
oncly  takes  well,  a fourth  one  y lyes  well  : So  in  men,  one  Gal- 
lant has  onely  a good  face , anotber  has  onely  a giaue  metho- 
dical! beard,  and  is  a notable  wile  fellow,  vntill  he  fpeakes,  a third 
onely  makes  water  well,  and  chats  a good  proitoking  qualitie,onc 
onely  fv\eareswell,another  onely  fpeakes  well,  a third  onely  do’s 
well,  ail  in  their  kinde  good,  goednefle  is  co  bee  affe>$l:ed,  there- 
fore they,  it  is  a bale  thing  and  indeed  an  impolfible  for  a worthy 
minde  to  bee  contented  with  the  whole  world,  but  moll  vile  and 
abje£ttobe  fatisfied  with  one  point  of  the  world. 

Zoya.  Excellent  Faumts  I kifl'e  thee  for  this,  by  this  hand. 

Sir  Am . I thought  afwelfkifie  me  to  deere  miftrefle. 

Zoya.  No,  good  fir  Amorous , your  teeth  hath  taken  ruft,  your 
breath  wants  ayring,  and  indeed  I loue  found  kiffing.  Come  Gal- 
lants, who’le  run  a Caranto,  orlcape  a Leualto. 

Efc.-Take  heed  Ladie  fro  offeding  orbrufing  the  hope  of your  wob. 

Zoya.  No  matter,  now  I ha  the  Height,  or  rather  the  fafhionof 
it,  I feare  no  barrennefle. 

Here:  O,  bu  t you  know  not  your  husbands  aptnefle. 

Zoya.  Husband?  husband?  as  if  women  could  hauc  no  chil- 
dren without  husbands. 

N ym;  I,  but  then  they  will  not  be  folike  your  husband. 

Zoya.  No  matter,  thei’le  be  like  their  father,  tis  honour  ynougb 
to  my  husband,  that  they  vouchfafe  to  call  him  father,  and  that 
his  land  fhall  difeend  to  them  (do’s  hee  not  gnafh  his  very  teeth  in- 
anguifb)like  our  husband?I  had  rather  they  were  vngroand  for.like 
our  husband  ? prooue  fuch  a melancholy  iealous  afle  as  he  is : Do’s 
he  not  ftampe  ? 

Nym:  But  troth,  your  husband  has  a good  face. 

Zoya.  Faith  good  ynough  face  for  a husband,  come  gallants  He 
daunceto  ntineowne  whittle,  I am  as  light  row  as : ah,  (Sheftngs 
a kifle  to  you,  to  my  Tweet  free  feruants  dreame  on  me,  (and  dam- 
2nd  adue.  Exit  Zoya.  ( ces . 
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Zuecone  difcouers  himfelfc. 

Zucc:  Ifliallloofemy  wits. 

Here:  Be  comfortea  deere  Don,  you  ha  none  to  Iceze* 

Zucc:  My  wife  is  grownc  like  a Dutch-crell  alwaics  rampant, 
rampant,  fore  I will  endure  this  affli&ion.I  will  line  by  raking  coc- 
kles outof  kennels,  nay,  I will  run  my  Countrey,  forfakc  my  reli- 
gion, goeweaueFuftians,  orrowle  the  wheele-barrow  at  Rotter  ~ 
dam. 

Here : I would  be  diuorccd  difpite  her  friends,  or  the  oath  of 
her  Chamber-maide. 

Zucc:  Nay,  I will  be  diuorced  in  difpite  of  cm  all,  lie  goc  t# 
law  with  her. 

Here,  Thats  excellent,  nay,  I would  goe  to  lavve. 

Zucc:  Nay,  I will  goe  to  law. 

Here:  Why  thats  fport  alone,  what  though  it  be  molt  exacting, 
wherefore  is  money? 

Zucc:  True,  wherefore  is  money  ? 

Here:  What  though  you  fhall  pay  for  eueric  quill,  each  droppe 
of  Inke,  each  minnam,  letter, tittle,  comma,  pricke,  each  breath, 
nay,notonely  lor  thine  owne  Orators  prating,  but  for  fomc  other 
Orators  fcilence,  though  thou  mult  buy  fcilence  with  a full  hand, 
tis  well  knownc  Demoflhenes  tooke  abouc  2 ooo.  pound  once  on- 
ly to  hold  his  peace,  though  thou  a man  of  noble  gentrie,  yet  you 
mult  waight,  and  befiege  his  fiudie  dore,  which  w ill  proouc  more 
hard  to  be  entred,than  old  7V«y,for  that  was  gotten  into  by  a woo- 
den horfe,  but  the  entrance  of  this  may  chauncc  colt  thee  a whole 
Itocke  of  Cattell,  Ones  & bones  & cat  era.  pecoracawpt,  though  then 
thou  mult  fit  there  thrult  and  contemned  bare-headed  to  a gro- 
graine  feribe  rcadie  to  Hart  vp  at  the  dore  creaking,  prclt  to  get  in, 
with  your  leaueSir,  to  fome  furly  groome,  the  third  fonne  of  a 
Rope-maker;  what  of  all'this  ? 

Zucc:  To  a refolute  minde  thefe  torments  are  not  felt. 

Here:  A verie  arrant  AfTe,  when  hee  is  hungrie  will  feed  on 
though  hee  bcewhipt  to  the  bones,  and  fhall  a verie  arrant  Afle 
Zuecone , be  more  vertuoufly  patient,  than  a noble. 

Don.  No  Farme, the  world  lhal  know  I haue  more  vcrtue,than  fo. 

Here:  Doe  fo  and  be  wife. 

Zucc:  I w ill  I warrant  thee,  fo  I may  be  reuenged,  what  care  I 

Here:  CaUadogge  worfhipfull,  (what  I doe? 
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Z ucc.  Nay,  I will  embrace,'  nay  I will  embrace  a Takef-farmer 
after eJeuena  docke  at  night,  / will  Hand  bare,  and  giue  wall  to  a 
Bellowes-mender,  pavvnc  myLordfli'p,  fell  my  foot-cloth  , but  i 
will  be  reueng’d,  do*s  Hie  thinke  fhe  has  married  an  AlTe  ? 

Here:  AFoole? 

Z ucc:  A Coxecombe  ? 

Here:  A Ninny-hammer  ? 

Z ucc:  AVVoodcocke? 

Here : A Calfe  ? 

'Luce.  No,  fhe  fbali  findc  that  1 ha  eyes. 

Here:  And  braine. 

Z ucc:  Andnofe, 

Here:  And  Fore-head. 

'Luce:  She  fhall  yfaith  F arvne,  fhe  (hall,  fhe  (hall,  fweet  Favtne^ 
fhe  (hall  yfaith  old  boy,  itioyes  my  blood  to  thinke  on’t,  (he  (hall 
yfaith j farewell  lou’dF^aw,  fweet  Fame  farewell,  (he  (hall yfaith 
boy.  Exit  "Luc cone. 

Enter  Cjonz^tgo.  and  Granuffo  rvnb  Duicimell, 

Gam,:  W ; would  be  priuate  onely  Vatinas  (lay.  Exeunt . 

He  is  a wife  fellow  Daughter,  a verie  wife  fellow, for  he  is  fhll  iu(i 
of  my  opinion : my  Lord  Granujfe,  you  may  likevvife  flay  for,  '/ 
know  you’l  fay  nothing,  fay  on  Daughter. 

Du/:  And  as  / told  you  fir, Ttberte being fent, 

Grac’cin  high  truft  as  to  negotiate 
His  royall  fathers  loue,if  he  neglcdl 
The  honour  of  this  faith,  iufl  care  of  Hate, 

Andeuerie  fortune  that  giues  likelyhood 
To  his  befl  hopes,  to  drawe  our  weaker  heart 
To  his  owneloue  (as  I prottfl  hedo's) 

Gonz^‘  lie  rate  the  Prince  with  fuch  a heat  of  breath. 

His  eares  fhall  glow,  nay,  I difeouer’d  him 
1 read  his  eyes,  as  I can  read  an  eye, 

Tho  it  fpeake  in  darkefl  Caratflers  I can. 

Can  we  not  F avrtie,  can  we  not  my  Lord  ? 

Why  1 conceiue  you  now,  I vnderttand  you  bothr 
You  both  admire,  yes,  fay  is’t  not  hit? 

Though  we  are  old,  or  fo,  ye'  we  ha  wir* 

Dulc.  And  you  may  lay,  (if  fo  your  wifedomepleafe 
As  you  are  truely  wife)  hoyv  weake  a creature 
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Soft  woman  is  to  bcare  the  feidge  and  ftrength. 

Of  fo  preuaihng  feature,  and  faire  language. 

As  that  ofhis  is  euer : you  may  adde, 

(If  fo  your  vviledome  pleafe,  as  you  arc  wife) 

(jonx,\  As  mortall  man  may  be  (proceed 

Ditl : I am  of yeares.aptfor  his  loue,&  ifhe  fhould 
in  priuate  vrgent  fute,  how  cafietvvere, 

To  win  my  loue,  for  you  may  fay  (iffo 
Your  wifedome  pleafe)  you  find  in  me 
A very  forward  palfion  to  inioy  him, 

Arid  therefore  you  befeech[him  ferioufiy 
Straighc  to  forbeare,with  iuch  clofe  cunning  arte. 

To  vrge  his  too  well  graced  fuite : for  you 
(Iffo  your  Lordfhip  pleafe ) may  fay  I told  you  all, 

Gonz,:  Goc  to  goe  to,  what  1 will  fay  or  fo, 

Vntill  I fay  none  but  mv  felfe  fhall  know. 

ButI  will  fay  goe  to,  do’s  not  my  colour  rife? 

It  fhall  rife  for  I can  force  my  bloud 
To  come  and  goe, as  men  of  wit  and  ffate, 
Muftfometimcs  faine  their  louc/ometimes  their  hate= 
That’s  pollicie  now,  but  come  with  this  free  he  ate. 

Or  this  fame  Eftro  or  Entbufiitfrne , » 

(For  thefe  are  phrales  both  poeticall) 

Will  we  goe  rate  the  Prihce,and  make  him  fee 
Himfelfe  in  vs;  that  is  our  grace  and  w its,  (fitts* 

Shall  fhevv  his  fhapeles  foll.e,  vice  kneels  whiles  vertue, 

Enter  'Tiber to. 

But  fee  we  are  preuented  daughter,  in 

It  is  not  fit  thy  felfe  fhould  hcare  what  I 

Mull  fpeakc  of  thy  moft  model!  wife,wife  mind 

For  Tha’rt  carefuU,  fober,in  all  moft  w ile.  Exit  Dtih' 

And  in  deed  our  daughter.  My  Lord  Ttbeno 

A horfc  but  yet  a Colt  may  leaue  his  trot 

A man,  but  yet  a boy  may  well  be  broke, 

From  vaine  additions,  the  head  ofRiuers  ftopt. 

The  Channell  dries,  he  that  doth  dread  a fire, 

Muftput  out  fparkes,  and  he  who  feares  ahull. 

Mull  cut  his  homes  off  when  he  is  a Calfe, 

Trine  if  its  faith  a learned  man 
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Who,  tho  he  was  no  Duke  yet  he  was  wife. 

And  had  Tome  fence  or  fo. 

Tib:  What  meanes  my  Lord  ? 

Can:  Lah  fir,  thus  men  of  braine  can  fpeake  in cldudea 
Which  weake  eyes  cannot  pearcc;  but  my  faire  Lord 
In  direftphrafe  thus,  my  daughter  t els  meplaine 
You  goe  about  with  moll  dire&  intreates 
To  gaine  her  loue,  and  to  abufe  herfather, 

0 my  faire  Lord,  will  you  a youth  fo  bleft 
With  rareft  gifts  of  fortune, and  fweete  graces 
Offer  to  loue  a young  and  tender  LadiC, 

Will  you  I fay  abu  fe  your  mod  wife  father  ? 

Who  tho  he  freeze  in  ssfugufl,  and  his  calues 
Arefunck  intohistors,  yet  may  wel  wed  our  daughter 
As  old  as  he  in  wit : w ill  you  I fay 
(For  by  my  troth  my  Lord  I mull  be  plaine) 

My  daugh  ter  is  but  young,and  apt  to  loue 
So  fit  a perfon  as  your  proper  felfe, 

And  fo  (he  prayd  me  tell  you,  will  you  now 
Intice  her  eafic  breft  to  abufe  your  truft, 

Her  proper  honour,  and  your  fathers  hopes  ? 

1 (peake  no  figures,  but  I charge  you  check 
Your  appetite,  and  paflions  to  our  daughter 
Before  it  head,  nor  offer  conference 
Or  feeke  acceflc,but  by.and  before  vs; 

Whatiudgc  you  vs  as  weake,or  as  vnwife  ? (on  t. 
No  you  filial  find  that  Venice  Duke  has  eyes  ;&  fbthinke 

Exeunt  Cjenz,<tgo  *nd  Granuff'o , 
Ttbe:  Aftonifiiment  and  wonder,  what  means  this? 
Is  the  Duke  fiober? 

Her:  Why  ha  not  you  endeuour’d 
Courfesthatonly  fieconded appetite? 

And  not  your  honour,or  your  trufi  of  place, 

Doe  you  not  court  the  Ladic  for  your  felfe  ? 

Ttbe:  F^wwthoudoft  loue  me.'  iflha  done fio 
Tis  paft  my  knowledge,  and  I preethe  #*«««■ 

If  thou  obferu’ft,I  doe  I know  not  what 
Make  me  to  know  it,  for  by  the  dcare  light 
I ha  not  found  a thought  that  way;  I apt  for  loue/ 
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Let  lazy  idlenes  fild  full  of  wine, 

Heated  with meates,  high  fcdde  withluftfull  eafe 
Goe  dote  on  culler,  as  for  me : why  death  a fence 
I court  the  Ladie?  I was  not  borne  in  Cyprus, 

Iloue,  when  ?how  ? whome  f thinke,let  vs  yetkeepe 
Our  reafon  foundjlle  thinke,&  thinke,&  fleepe.  Exit, 

Her : Amazd,  euen  loll  in  wondnng,  I reil full 
Of  couctous  expectation  : I am  left 
As  on  a rock,  from  whence  I may  difeerne 
The  giddic  fea  of  humour  flowe  beneath, 

Vpon  whofebacke  the  vayner  bubles  floate 
And  forthwith  breake,  o mightie  flatterie 
Thou  eafiefl,  common!!,  and  moll  gratefull  venome 
That  poyfons  Courts, and  allTocicties, 

How'  gratefull  doll  thou  make  me?  fhould  one  rayle 
And  come  to  feare  a vice,  beware  legge-ringes 
And  the  turnd  key  on  thee,  w hen  if  lofter  hand 
Suppling  a fore  that  itches  (which  fhould  fmart) 

Free  fpeech  gaines  foes,  bale  fawnings  flealc  the  heart, 

Sw ell  you  impottumbd  members  till  you  burl! 

Since  tis  in  vaineto  hinder,  on  ile  thrill! 

And  when  in  fhame  you  fall, tie  laugh  from  hence9 
And  crie,  fb  end  all  defperatc  impudence* 

A n others  court  fhall  fhew  me  where  and  how 
Vice  may  be  cur'dc,  for  now  befide  my  felfe 
Pollefl  withalmoft  phrenzie,ffom  ftrong  feruor 
I know  I fhall  produce  things  meere  dcuine. 

Without  immoderate  heate,  no  vertues  fhine 
For  1 fpeake  flrong,thoftrange,the  dewes  that  fleepe 
Our  fo  tiles  in  deepell  thoughts, are  Fnrie  and  Sleepe. 

Exit. 

ACT  VS  TERTIVS. 

Enter  Famus  andNytnphador. 

Nym:  Faith  Fame  tis  my  humor,  the  naturallfinneofmy  fan- 
gume  completion,  Iammofiinforccdlyinloue  with  all  women, 
almofl  affciCling  them  all  with  an  equall  flame. 

Her;  An  excellent  iullice  of  an  vpright  vertue,  you  loueall J 
Gods  creatures  with  an  vnpartiallafFc&ion. 

Nym:  Right,  neither  ami  inconfanttoanyoneinpanicufer. 
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Her:  Tho  you  Ioueallingenerall,  true,  for  when  youvowes 
molt  deuoted  loue  to  one  you  fweare  not  to  tender  a moft 
deuoted  loue  to  another,  and  indeede  why  fooulde  any  man 
ouer- loue  any  thing,  tis  iudgement  for  a man  to  loue  euery  thing 
proportionally  tohisvertue*  Iloue  a dogge  with  a hunting  plea- 
fure  ,asneispleaiurable  in  hunting,  myhorfe  afceraiourneingea- 
fines  as  he  is  eafie  in  iournying,tny  hawke,  to  the  goodneffe  of  his 
wingc,and  my  wench— 

Nym\  How  fwcet  Farvne>  how  ? 

Her:  Why  according  to  her  creation,  nature  made  them  pret- 
tie,  toying,  idle  phantaftique  imperfect  creatures,  euenfo  I would 
iniufticcaffeclthcm,  with  a pretty  toying  idle  phantaftique  im- 
perfect affedlion, and  as  in  deed  they  are  onely  created  for  foew  and 
pleafure,  lb  would  I onely  loue  them  for  /hew  and  pleafure. 

Njm:  Why  that’s  my  humor  to  the  very  thread,  thou  dolt  fpeak 
my  proper  thoughts. 

Her:  But  Sir  with  what  polhbilitie  can  your  conftitution  befo 
boundlefly  amarousas  to  affeCt  all  women  of  what  degree,  forme 
or  complebtion  foeuer? 

Njm\  He  tell  thee, for  mine  owne  part,  I am  a perfect  OuidiAn , 
andean  with  him  afreCt  all,  iffoee  bee  a virgin  ofa  modeft  eye, 
foamefac’t,  temperate  afpcCt,  her  very  modefoe  inflames  mee,  her 
fober  blulhes  fires  me,  ifl  behold  a wanton,  prcttic,  courtly  petu- 
lant Ape,Iam  extreamely  in  loue  w ith  her,becaufefoeisnotcIow- 
ni/hly  rude,&  that  foe  allures  her  louer  of  no  ignorant, dull,  vnmo- 
uing  venus,be  foe  fowerly  feuere:I  think  foe  w ittily  counterfeits, & 
I loue  her  for  her  wit,  if  foe  be  learned  and  fenfures  poets, I loue  her 
foule,  and  for  her  fouleher  bodie,  bee  foe  a Ladieofprofeft  igno- 
rance, oh  I am  infinkly  taken  with  her  fimplicitie,as  one  allured  to 
find  nofophiftication  about  her,  bee  Hie  flenderandleane,  foee’s 
the  Greekes  delight,  bee  foe  thick  and  plumpe,  foee’s  the  Italians 
pleafure,  if  foe  bee  tall,  foee’s  of  a goodly  forme, and  will  printe  a 
faire  proportion  in  a large  bedde,  if  foe  bee  foort  and  low,  foee's 
nimbly  deli ghtfull,  and  ordinarily  quicke  witted,  bee  foe  young 
foee’sfor  mine  eye,  bee  foe  old  foee’s  for  my  difeourfe  as  one  well 
knowing,  thcr’s  tnuchamiablenesina  graue  matron,  but  bee  foe 
young  or  old,  leane,fat,  foort, tall,  white,  red,  browne,  nay  euen 
blackc,  my  difeourfe  foall  find  reafonto  loue  her,  ifmymeanes 
may  procure  opportunity  to  enioy  her. 
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Here.  Excellent  Sir,  nay  if  a man  were  ofcompctcntrneancs, 
wert  not  a notable  delight  for  a man  to. haue  for  eucry  moneth 
intheyeare? 

JSIytn r.Nay  for  cuery  weeke  of  the  moneth; 

Here.  Nay  for  cuery  day  ofthe  weeke? 

Hym.  Nay  for  cuery  hower  of  that  day? 

H ere.  Nay  foreuerie  humor  ©fa  man  in  that  howre,tohaue 
afeucrallMiftrefletoentertainehim,as  if  he  were  Saturnine, 
or  melancholic  to  liaueablacke  hayred,  pall-fac’de,  fallovve 
thinking  Miltrellc  to  ckppe  him:  If /««*// ^tid  merrie,  a 
fanguine,  light  tripping  linging,  indeede  amiftrefle  that 
would  dauncc  a caranto  as  lhee  goes  to  embrace  him,  if 
cholericke,  impatient  or  ircfull,to  haue  a Miftrelle  witbred 
haire,  little  Ferretcyes,  a ltanecheeke,  andafharpenofeto 
entertainchim.  Andfoofthcreft. 

Enter  Donetta. 

Njm.  O Hr  this  were  too  great  ambition:  well  I loue  and  ans 
bclouedofa  great  many, fori  court  all  in  the  way  of  honour, 
in  the  trade  ormarriage  Fawn,  butaboue  alllafteft  thePrin- 
ces,  Iheesmy vtmoftend.  O Ilouea£adicwhofe  beautieis 
ioined with  fortune, bey ondall,  yetoneof  bcautie,  without 
fortune  for  fomevfes,  nay  one  offortune  without  beautie  for 
feme  endcs,  but  neuer  any  that  has  neither  fortune  nor  beautie 
butforncceflitiefuchaoneasthisisDor*  T>ottetta, Heres  one 
hasloucdall  the  Court  iult  once  ouer. 

Here.  O this  is  the  faireZ,adie  with  the  fowle  teeth,  Natures 
hand  fhookc  when  lhe  was  inmaking,for  the  redde  that  lhould 
hauefpread  her  chcekes, nature  let  fal  vponher  nofe,the  white 
ofhn'chinnelliptinto  hereies,  and  die  gray  ofher  eiesleapt 
before  his  time  into  her  hay  er,  and  the  ycallownes  ofher  haier 
fell  withoutprouidenceinto  her  teeth. 

Njw.  By  the  vow  of  my  hart,  you  are  my  moll:  onelie  elefted  ' 
and  I fpeake  by  way  of  proteftation,I  (hall  no  longer  wi(h  to 
be, then  that  your  onelie  affeCtion  lhall  reftinmc,  and  mine 
oncleinyou. 

Den.Bvt  if  you  lhall  loue  any  other. 

iVj/w.Anic  other?  can  any  man,  loue  any  other  that  know  es 
you,theonely  perfection  of  your  fexe,  and  aftonilhment  of 
lu^uktnde? 
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D OH.  Fie  ye  flatter  me.go  wearc  and  vjjdcrftand  my  faUour, 
this  fnaile  flow,butfure. 

Nym.  Thiskilfe.  ‘Don.  Farewell.  Exit. 

Nym.  The  integrity  and  only  vow  of  ray  faith  to  you,  cuer 
vr gc  y ou r w ell  deferu  ed  r e quitall  to  me.  Exit  YDonett* , 

Her.  Excellent.  * 

A Tym.  Seehcresanotherof—  Enter  g or  bet*.*. 

Here.  Ofyourmoft  onely  elected, 

Nym.  Right, Donna  Qarbetxa. 

Her:  0,1  wil  acknowledge  this  is  the  Lady  made  of  cutwork 
and  all  her  body  like  a fand  boxe,full  of  holes,  and  containes 
nothing  but  duft.fticchufeth  her  fcruantcs,as  men  chufc  dogs  , 
by  the  mouth,  iftheyopen  wellandfull,  their  crie  is  plea-* 
fing,fhe  may  bechafte,for  fhcehaz  abaddeface,  and  yet  que- 
ftionles,  fheemaybeemadea  ftrumpet,  for  fhee  is  couc- 
tous. 

Nym.  By  the  vow  ofmy  hart,  you  are  mymoft  onely  ele- 
fted,(andlfpeakeitby  way  ofproteftation)  I ihallnolon- 
ger  wifh  to  be,  then  all  your  affections  fhall  oncly  reft  in  me, 
and  all  mine  onely  in  you . 

Here.  Excellent, this  peece  offtuffeis  good  on  both  fidcs,hc 
is  fo  conftant,he  will  not  change  his  phrafe. 
g*r.  ButfhallIgiucfaith,mayyounotloue  another? 

Nym<  An  other,canany  man  louc  another,thatknowes  vou, 
the  onely  perfection  of  your  fexe,and  admiration  of  mankind? 
Gar.  Your  fpeech  flics  too  high,for  your  meaning  to  follow, 
yetmy  miftruftfhallnotpreceedcmy  experience,  I wrought 
this  fauour  for  you . 

Nym.  The  integrity  and  onely vow  ofmy  faith  toyoueucr 
vr gde,your  well  deferude  requitall  to  me.  Exit  Garb. 

Here.  Why  this  is  pure  wit,  nay  iudgement. 

Njw.  Whylookctnc  Favnte  obferue  me. 

Here.  Idoefir. 

Njw.  I doe  louc  at  this  inftant  fome  nineteenc  Ladies  all  in 
the  trade  ofmarriage,  now  fir,whofe  father  dies  fifft,orwhofe 

1>ortion  appearethmoft,  or  whofefortunes betters  fooneft, 
ler  with  quiet  libertie  at  my  leyfure  will  I cleCt, for  that’s  my 
humor. 

Enter  Dulc'tmel  and  PbUecalia . 

You 
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Here.  You  profefle  a mo  ft  excellent  mifterie  fir. 

Nym.  Fore  hcauen,  fee  the  Princes  fhe  that  is. 

Here.  Yourmoftoncly  elected  too. 

Nym.  Oh  I,  ohl,butmy  hopes  faint  yet,  by  the  vOw  ofmy 
heart  you  are  my  mclt-oncly  dcfUdand— 

D»/.  Ther’saiiuppeoffooles  going  out,  fhalllpref  rthee 
Ny  mphedar a yhou  m.uft  be  maiftcrs  mate,  my  father  hath  made 
D endila  Captain,  els  thou  fhould  ft  haue  his  place. 

Nym.  By  lone  Fawite,  lhe  fpcakes  as  fharply  and  lookesas 
fowerly,  as  if  fhe  h d beene  new  fqueafed  out  of  a crahorengc 
Here.  How  tearmc  you  that  Ladie,with  whom  fhee  houldes 
difeourfe? 

Nym.  O Fdwwet’isaLadieeuen  aboue  ambition,  andlikethc 
verticall  funne,  that  neit  her  forccth  others  to  call  ihadowes, 
nor  can  others  force  or  lhade  her, her  ftile  is  Derut  Phtloculta. 
Here.  P^/o^/WjWhat  that  renowned  Ladiewhofe  amplere- 
port  hath  ftrokc  wonder  into  remoteft  llrangers?  and  yet  her 
worth  aboue  that  wonder,  fhe  whofe  noble  induftries  hath 
made  her  breaft  rich  in  true  glories . and  vndy  ing  liabilities, fhe 
that  whil’ft  other  ladies  fpend  the  life  of  earth,  7«w*jin  reading 
their  glaflc, their  Iewels, and  (the  fhamcofPoefie)  luftfullfo- 
ncts  giues  her  foule  meditations,  thofe  meditations  winges, 
that  cleaue  the  Aier,  fan  bright  celeftiallfiers,  whofetruere- 
fiettions  makes  her  fee  herfelfe  and  them:  Shee  whofe  pittic 
is  euer  aboue  her  enuie,  louing  nothing  lcfTe  thcninfolcnt 
profpcrity,andpitittyingnothingmorethen  vertue  deftitute 
offortune. 

Nym  There  were  a Ladiefor  Ferreiraes  Duke,  one  of  greate 
bloudjfirmc  age,  vndoubted  honour, aboue  her  fexe,molt  mo* 
deftly  artfull,  tho naturally  modeft,  too  excellent,  tobeleft 
vnmatchtjtho  few  worthy  to  mutch  with  her. 

Here.  I cannot  tell  my  thoughtes  grow  bull  r, 

P hi.  The  Princes  would  be  priuate,void  the  prefence. F-xvrui 
D*i  May  Ireftfurethouwiltconcealcafecrct? 

Vhi.  YesNadam. 

D hi.  How  n ay  I reft  truely  afliirdef 
P hi,  T ruely  thus.  Doc  not  tell  it  me* 

D hI.  Why,canft thou  notconcealeafecret? 

J?hi,  Yes,  as  long  as  it  is  a fecrct.  but  when  tow  know  it* 

Ei  How 
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howcanitbeafecrct?  andindeedc  with  what  iudice  canyoti 
expert  fecrefte  in  me  that  cannot  bec  priuatc  to  your  felfe? 
D*/f  Faith  Phthcalia,  I mud  of  force  trudfhy  dlence,formy 
brcadbrcakcs.ifi  conferrenotmy  thoughts  vpon  thee. 

Phi.  You  may  tr  uft  my  filencc,  /can  commaund  that,  but  if 
lchancetohcquedionedlmudfpeake  truth, lean  cor.ceaie 
but  not  denie  my  knowledge,  that  mud  commaund  me. 

~Dulc.  Fie  onthefePhilofophicalldifcourfing  wome,prethce 
conferre  with  me  like  a creature  made  of  flelli  and  blood,  and 
tell  me,  if  it  benotafcandalltothc  fouleofall  being  propor- 
tion.thatl  afemaleof  i/.ofalightfome  and  ciuill  dilcrction, 
hcalthic,luftic,vigorus,fullandidle,niouldfor  cuerbe  fhack- 
led  to  the  crampie  ibinnes  of  a way  vvarde,  daU,fower,  aullcie, 
rough,  rhewmy,threefcoreandfourc. 

‘Phi.  Nay,thrcefcore  and  ten  at  the  lead, 

D ule.  Now  heauenblede  me, as  itis  pittie  that  eucrieknaue 
isnotafoole,foitisdiame,thatcuerieoldmanisnot,  and  re- 
deth  not  awiddower.  They  fay  in  China,  when  women  are 
pad  child-bearing,  they  are  all  burnt  to  make  gun-powder.  I 
wonder  what  men  fhould  bee  done  withall,  when  they  arc  pad 
child-getting, vet  vpon my  loue  PbiUca/m  (which  wi  th Ladies 
is  often  aboue  their  honour)I  do  eu.en  dote  vponthe  bedpart 
of  the  Duke. 

Phi,  Whats  that? 

Dulc,  Hisfonnc,yesfooth,  and  fo  loue  him,  that  I mud  ma- 
rie him. 

Phi,  And  wherefore  loue  him, fo  to  marine  him. 
D«/c.BecaufeIloue  him,  andbecaufehehis  vertuous,  I loue 
to marne.  Phi.  His  vertues. 

D*/r.I,with  himhis  vertues. 

Phi, l with  him, alas  fwcctc  Princes, loue  or  vertue  are  not  of 
the  elfence  ofmarriagc- 

DhIc.  Aied  vpon  your  vnderdanding,  ilemaintaine  that 
wifdomeinawomanis  mod  foolilh  qualifier  >4Ladieofa 
good  completion,  naturally  well  witted,perfedlie  bred  and 
well  exercifed,  in  difeourfeofthebedmen,  fhallmakefooles 
ofa  thoufand  of  thefe  boolcc  thinking  creatures, I fpeake  it  by 
way  ofiudification,  I tell  thee,  (Looke  that  no  bodyeauef- 
dioppe  vs.  )ltcllthcelamtruclielearncd,  for  Iproteig- 

norancc 


THE  F AWHE. 

ranee  and  wife,  forllouemyfelfc*  and  vertuous  enough  for 
a Lady  of  fifteene.  I hi.  How  vertuous? 

D#/e.  Shall  1 fpeakc  likcacreaturcfa  good  healthful  blood 
and  not  like  one  of  thefe  wcakc  greene  ficknefic,leane  tificke, 
ftaruelinges:  Firfl:  for  the  vertue  of  magnanimity,  I am  very 
valiant,for  there  is  no  heroicke  aft  ion  fo  particularly  noble  & 
glorious  to  our  fexc,as  not  to  fall  to  aiflion,  the  greateft  detde 
W'eecandois  nottodoe.(lookcthatnobodvhften)  Thenam 
Ifullofp*tience,andcanbcaremorethena  Sumpter  horfe.for 
fto  fpeake  fenfibly)  what  bur  then  is  there  fo  heauy  to  a Porters 
backe, as  Virginity  to  a wcllcomplefiioned  young  Ladies 
thoi!ght$;(looke  no  body  hearken)  By  this  hand  the  nobleft 
vow  is  that  of  Virginity,  becaufe  the  hardeff,  Iwillhauethe 
Trines, 

Phi.  But  by  whatmcanesfwccte  Madam? 

D*.  OnThdocAtijn heauy  fadnes  & vnwanton  phrafe there 
lies  all  thebraineworke,  by  what  mcanes  1 couldefall  intoa 
miferablc  blankc  verfe  prefently. 

Phi.  But  deare  madam  your  rcafon  oflouing  him. 

D*r.  Faith  onely  a womans  reafon,  becaufe  I was  cvprefly 
forbidden  to  loue  him, at  the  firfl  view  I likte  him,  and  no  foo- 
nerhadmy  fathers  wifdommifirufted  my  liking,  bull  grew 
loth  his  judgement  fhould  erre.I  pittied  hee  fhoulde  proue  a 
foolcin hisoldage,and  withoutcaufemiflruft:  me? 

Thi.  But  when  you  faw  no  meanc s of  manifcfhng  your  af- 
feftion  to  him, why  did  not  your  hopes  perifh? 

D a!.  O Pbilocalu  that  difficultic  onely  inflames  me,  when 
theenterprifeis  cafy,the  viftory  is  inglorious, no  let  my  wife 
aged, learned,  intelligent  Father,  that  can  interpret  cies.vn- 
derftand  thclanguageofbirds,  interpret  the  grumbjingof 
dogs  & the  coherence  ofcats,that  can  read  eucn  filencc,let  him 
forbid  all  cnterviewcs,all  fpeechcs^ijl  tokens, all  meflages,  all 
(ashethinkes)humaincmeancs,  I.  will  fpeake  to  the  Prince, 
court  the  Princcithat  he  lliall  vnder  liana  mee,  nay  I will  fo 
ftalkc  on  the  blind  fide  of  my  all  knowing  fathers  wit,  that  do 
what  his  wifedome  can,hefhallbemy  onely  mediatour,  my 
onely  mefienger, my  onely  honourable  fpokefman,  hcclhall 
carriemyfauourSjhelliallamplifiemy  afte<ffion,nay  hee  lliall 
direft  the  Prince  the  meanes  the  very  way  to  my  bed,  hee  and 

E 3 onely 
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onely  he, when  hee  onely  can  doc  this,  and  onely  would  not 
doe  this, hee  onely  (hall  doe  tins. 

Pki., Ontiy  you  fhal  then  deferue  fuch  a husband, O louc  how 
violent  arc  thy  pallages ! 

2W.  Pilh  i ^j/«f4/w,tis  againft  the  nature  of  loue,  not  to  bee 
violent. 

F bi.  And  againft  the  condition  ofviolence  to  be  conflant. 
Dul.  Conlfaney  ?conflancy  and  patience  are  vcrtucs  in  no 
liuingcreaturcs  LutCentinels  and  Anglersrhcrcs  our  father. 

Er  ttrCj H er enter  anaQranuffo. 

Gen.  Whatdidhe  thinke  to  walkeinuifibly  before  our  eyes, 
and  he  had  ring  1 would  find  him. 

htre.  Pore  lone  you  rated  him  with  Emphafis. 

Cjon.  Did  wee  not  (hake  the  Prince  witn  enargie? 

Pier.  With  Ciceronian  Elocution? 

Con.  A non. oft  pathe  ique  piercing  Oratoric? 

Were.  It  heehaucany  wittemhim,heewillmakefwect  vfe 
ofit. 

Con.  Nay  he  (hal  make  fweete  vfe  ofit  ere  I haue  done, Lord 
whatouerweeningfo0lesthelcyoungmenbe,thatthinkc  vs 
pldemcnfottes. 

Here.  Arrant  Afies, 

$ev:  Doting  idiots,  when  wee  God  wot,  ha,  ha,  las  fillie 

foules. 

Were.  Poore  w'eakc  creatures  to  men  afapproued  reach. 

Cjon.  Fully  cares.  Her.  Of  .wife  experience. 

Cjon , Andapprouedwit. 

Were.  Nay  as  tor  your  wit— 

Con.  Count  (jrxwffo,  aslliuc  this^4#»«r  is  a rare  vndcr- 
ftanderofmen,isanot/<M»»«/?  x\mCjranuffo  is-a  right  wife. 

> good  Lord,  a man  of  excellent  difeourfe,  andneucr  fpeakei, 

his  lignes  tome, & men  of  profound  reach  inftruft  aboundat- 
ly,  nee  begges  fuites  with  lignes,  giues  thankes  w’ith  fignes 
puts  o(fhishatleyfurely,maintaines  his  beard  learnedly,  keeps 
his  luff  ptiuately,  makes  a nodding  legge  courtly,  and  hues 
happily . 

Her.  Silence  is  an  excellent  modeft  grace, but  efpecially  be- 
fore fo  inftruPI  ing  a wifedeme,  as  that  of  your  excellencies, 
as  for  his  aciuancenient,)  ou  gaueitmoft  royally,  bccaufc  hee 

deferue*  > 
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defenses  It  leafl  duely,fince  to  giue  to  vcr  tuous  defer t,  is  rather 
a due  requitall,  then  a Princely  magnificence,  when  to 
vndeferuingneflc,  it  is  meerely  all  bountie  and  free 
grace. 

gen.  Well  fpoke,  t’is  enough, D0*  gramffo  this  T.rwms  is  a 
very  worthy  fellow,  and  an  excellent  Courtier, and  belou’d  of 
moll  ofthe  princes  ofChriftendomc  I can  tell  you,  for  how- 
foeuerfomefeuerer  dilTemblcr,  grace  him  not  wheheaffronts 
him  in  the  full  face,  yet  ifhe  comes  behind,  or  on  the  one  fide 
hcelelecreandputbacke  his  head  vpen  him  be  fure,  be  you 
twopretious  to  each  other. 

Her.  Sir  my  felfe, my  family, my  fortunes,  are  alldeuotedl 
proteftmoftrchgioufly  toyourferuice.  I vow  my  whole 
felfe  onely  prowde,  in  being  acknowledged  by  you,  but  as 
your  creature,  and  my  onely  vtmoft  ambition  is  by  my  fivord 
or  foulc  to  tcftifie,how  fincerelie  I amconfccrated  to  youra- 
doration. 

Gw.Tis  enough,  art  a Gentleman  Fawnei 

Herc.Not  onemincntlydifcededjfor  were  the  pedegrees  of 
fomc  fortunately  mounted,  fearched,  they  would  be  lecretlie 
found  to  be  of  the  bloud  of  the  poore  Fatvne . 

Gen.  Tis  enough,  you  two  I louehartelic,  for  thy  filence 
neuerdifpleafethme,nor  thyfpeecheuer  offend  me:  See  our 
daughter  attendes  vs, my  faire, my  wife,  my  chaff,  my  dutie- 
ous,and indeed, in  all  my  daughter,  (for  fuch  a pretie foule 
for  all  the  worldehaue  I beene)  what  I thinkc  wee  haue 
made  the  Prince  to  feele  his  error,  what  did  hce  thinkc  hee 
had  weake  fooles  in  hand?  no  hee  (hall  finde,  as  wifely  faide 
LmchIIus,  Young  men  arc  fooles,  that  goc  aboute  to  gull 

VJ. 

‘Ditic.  But  footh  my  wifeft  father,  the  young  Prince  is 
yet  forgetfull,  andrefteth  refolute,  in  his  much  vnaduifed 
loue. 

Gen.  Iftpoflible? 

Dm/.  Naylproteft  what  erchefaine  to  you(as  he  can  fainc 
mod  deepely) 

Gen.  Right  we  know  it,  for  if  you  markt  hewouldnotoncc 
takefenfeofany  fuch  intent  from  him,  O impudence,  what 
mcrcic  can'll  thou  looke  for? 

Dal.  And 
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&ul.  And  as  I faidc,royally  wife,and  wifely  roy  all  Father— 
Gon.  I thinke  that  eloquence  is  hereditary. 

Dul.  Tho  he  can  fainc,yet  I prefume  your  fenfeis  quick  e- 
noughtofindhim.  Gon.  Quicke,iftnot? 

Gra.  Ift  notivww,why  I did  know  you  fained,  nay  1 doc 
know  (by  the  iuftfequence  of  fucli  impudence)  that  hechath 
laidcfomefecond  hedge  vnto  thy  bofome,  with moft miracu- 
lous conueyances  offome  rich prefent  on  thee* 

‘Dale.  O bounteous  hcauen,how  libcrall  are  your  graces  to 
my  Wejlor-hke  Father*  G«».  lftnotfo,fay? 

DhIc.  Tis  fo  oraculeus  Father, he  hath  now  more  then  cour- 
ted with  bare  Phrafes, 

See  Father  fee,the  very  bane  of  honour, 

Corruption  ofiufticcand  Virginity, 

Giftes  hath  he  left  withme,0  view  this  fcarffc. 

This  as  he  calde  it  moft  enuied  filke. 

That  lhould  embrace  an  arme,or  waft, or  fide, 

Which  he  much  fearde  fhould  ncucr/his  hee  left,  \ 

Defpight  my  much  refiftancc. 

Gon.  Didhefo  giu’tmc,  llegiu’thim,  lie  regiue  his  token 
with  fofharpeaduantage. 

Dulc.  Nay  my  worthy  Father.read  but  thefe  cunning  letters 
G on.  Letters?  w here,prou  e y ou  bu  t iuftly  louing  & cocciu  me 
T ill  iiiftice  leaue  the  Gods, lie  neuer  leaue  thee. 

For  tho  the  Duke  feeme  wife,hecle  find  this  ltrainc. 

Where  two.heartes  yeeld  confent,all  thw  actings  vainc* 
Anddarft  thou  then  auerre  this  wicked  write, 

O world  of  wenching  wiles, where  is  thy  wit? 

Enter  Ttb  trio. 

D ul.  But  o thcr  talke  for  vs  were  farre  morefit, 

For  fee  heere  comes  the  prince  Tib  trio. 

Gon.  Daughter  vpon  thy  obedieccinftantly  take  thy  chab& 
D*il.  Deare  father  in  all  dutie,lctme  befccch  your  leaue,  that  I 
may  but — — 

Gc».Go  to, go  to, you  area  fimpIefoole,a  very  fimple animal 
D ul.  Yetletme,(theloiallferuant  offimplicitic.) 

Gon.  What  would  youdotwhat  areyou  wifer  then  your  fa- 
ther,will  you  dire me? 

P»4Heauens  fbrbidfuch  infolcace,  yet  let  me  denounce  my 

hew 
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harty  hatted.  Gen.  To  what  end? 

DhI.  Tho’t  be  but  in  the  Princes  eare,  (fince  fit’s  not,  maidcs 
b'ufhtorailcaloudc.  C/cn.  Goto, goto. 

D#4  Let  mee  but  check  his  heate.  Gen.  WeW.wclI.-- 

D«/.  And  t-ke  him  downedcarc  father,  from  his  full  pride 
of  hopes.  Gen , So,fo,I  fay  once  more  go  in. 

Exit  DtiU'tmtltnd’Ehtlcmlt*, 

I will  not  loofe  the  glory  of  repreofej 

Is  this  th’oflice  ( f Embafladors  tny  LoxdTjberio} 

Nay  duty  ofa  fonne, nay  pitticofaman. 

( A figure  cal’d  in  art  Gr#d*rio. 

.VViih  fonre  learned  Clmuix)xo  courta  royall  Lady, 

For’s  maifler/ather}or  pen  hancc  his  friend, 
nd  yet  intend  the  purchafe  of  his  beuty. 

To  his  own  vfc.  Tib. Your  grace  doth  much  amaze  mee, 

Gen.  Ijfainejdiffembe.Laswcare  nowgrowncold,weakc 
fighrcd.a’asany  cncfooles  vs. 

Tib.  1 deepely  vow  my  Lord, 

gtn.  Peace,  bee  not  damnde,haue  pitty  on  your  foule, 

I confcfle  fwcet  Prince  for  you  to  louc  my  daughter. 

Young  and  wittie,of  equall  mixture  bothofmindeand  body3 
Is  neither  wondreus  nor  vnnaturall. 

Yet  to  forfweare  and  vow  againft  ones  heart. 

Is  full  of  bafe,ignobie  cowardife. 

Since  ti’smoft  plaine,fuch  lpeech'es,docontemne 
Heaucn,and  fearc  n.enf  that’s  fentious  now) 

Tib.  My  gratious  Lord  if  1 vnknowingly  baucct’de, 

Gon.  VnknoWing?y?can  you  blufhmy  Lord: 

Vnknowingly, why  can  you  write  thefe  lines? 

Prcfen  t this  fca.1  ffc,vnk  nowingly  my  Lord, 

To  my  dearc  daughter’vm, vnknowingly? 

Gan  you  vrge  yourfuicc  preferreyour  gentlefUoue, 

In  your  owne  right,to  her  too  eaiy  bread: 

That  God  knowes  takes  too  mu<  h compaffion  on  yee,, 

(Andfo  (lace  praidc  me  fay)vnknowing!y  my  Lord? 

Ifyoucan  ad  thele  thinges  vnknowingly. 

Know  wee  can  know  your  adions  fo  vnknowen,. 

For  wee  arc  old,I  will  not  fay  in  write, 

(Foreucn  iuft  worth  muft  not  approuc  it  felfc). 
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But  take  your  fkarfe,for  Hie  vowes  Iheclc  not  weare  it 
Tib,  Nav -but  my  Lord— 

Gsft.  Naybutmy  Lord,tnyLord. 

You  nauft  takeit,weare  it,keepe  it, 

For  by  the  honour  of  our  houfc  and  bloud; 

I will  deale  wifely,and  be  prouident. 

Your  father  [hall  not  fay  1 pandarizdc, 

Or  fondly  winktatyour  affeftion. 

No  weelebe  wife, this  night  our  daughter  yeeldes 
Your  fathers  anfwere,  this  night  we  inuite 
Your  prefence  thereforeto  a feaftfull  waking, 

T o morrow  to  Verrara  you  returne, 

With  wifhed  anfvvere  to  your  royall  father, 

Meane  time  as  you  refpeft  our  belt  relation 
Of  your  faire  bearing, (Granuffoift not  good?) 

Of  your  faire  bearing, reft  more  anxious, 

(No  anxious  is  not  a good  wordjreft  more  vigilant 
Ouer  your  paflion,both  forbeare  andbeare, 

Anexou  e ampexottf thats  Grcekc  to  you  now- ) 

Life  your  youth  fhall  finde. 

Our  nofejiot  ftuftjbut  we  can  take  the  winde. 

And  fmellyou  out, I fay  nojnore  but  thus, 
Andfmellyou  out,what,hanotwce  our  eies. 

Our  nofe  and  eares,w’haf  ,are  thefe  haires  vnwife? 
Ttbereo  restds^-00^  t°o’t.  quos  ego , a figure  Called  tA popup  efts  or 
the  imbroder  I*crepsm>  Exeunt  Gonzago  & Graxttffe  * 

ed  shfrfs , Y ibdTrone  you  but  dfilte  Jotting  swdioncciue  me, 

lufitcejhall  leaue  the  gods  before  lie, sue  thee: 

Imagination  prone  as  true, as  thou  art  fVeete 
And tho  the  Duke  feeme  wife,  heele  finde  this  Braine 
Whets  two  harts yee/de  confent  ,allthwartmges  vaine % 

O quick  deuicefuil  ftrong braind  D ulcimel 
Thou  art  toofullofwittetobeawife. 

Why  doft  thou  loue?or  what  ftrong  heat  gaue  life 
To  fuch  faint  hopes? O woman  thou  art  made 
• Moll  onelie  of,and  for  deceit, thy  forme 
Is  nothingbutdelufionofoureyes. 

Our  eares,our  heartes,and  fometimes  of  our  hands , 
Hipocrifie  and  vanitic  brought  forth, 

With 
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Withoutrmleheat,thymoft  moil  monftrous  being 
Shall  I abufe  my  royall  fathers  trufr. 

And  make  my  felfe  a fcorne,thc  very  foode 
Ofrmnor  iniamous’lball  I thateucr  loathede, 

A thought  of  Ionian,  now  begin  to  loue , 

.My  worthy  father?  nght,breake  faith  to  him  that  gotme 
T o get  a faithle  fle  woman? 

Htr,T  rue  my  worthy  Lord, your  grace  is  verb  yias. 

Ttb.  T o take  from  my  good  lather  the  pleafure  ofhis  eyes. 
And  of  his  hands, imaginary  folace  ofhis  fading  life. 

H trc.  His  life  that  oncly  hues  to  your  foie  good, 

Ttb.  And  my  felfe  good,hislifesmoft  onely  end, 

Ihn.  Which  O may  neuerend. 

Tib.  Yes Fawns in  time,wemuft  notprefenbe  to  nature,  euery 
thingither's  fome  end  in  euery  thing, 

Hcr.But  mawoman,yet  as  llicis  a wife,fhe  is 
Oftentimes  the  end  ofher  husband 

7"/£.$hal],lfay?— 

Here.  Shallyou  I fay' confound  your  ownefaire  hopes, 

Crofle  all  your  courfe  of  life, make  your  felfe  vaine, 

To  your  once  ftcady  grauenes,  and  all  to  fecond 
Theambitiousquicknesofamonftrous  loue, 

Thats  onely  out  of  difficultie  borne,. 

And  followed  onelic  for  the  miracle, 

In  theobtaining?lwouldhayenow. 

Tell  her  father  all, 

Tib.V ncompaflionate  vilde  man,lhall  I not  pittie  ,if  I cannot  t 
Or  rather  lha!l  1 not  for  pittie  loue,  (loue?' 

So  wondrous  wit  in  fomofl:  wondrous  beautie, 

Zhat  with  fuchrareftarte  and  cunning  meanes 
Entreatcs.?what(I  thing  valules)am  not, 

Worthic butto  graunt, myr admiration. 

Are  fathers  to  be  thought  on  in  our  loues? 

H ere.  True  right  fir, fathers  or  friends,  a crowne, 

And  loue  hath  none, but  arc  allied  to  thcmfelues  alone. 

Your  father  I may  boldliefay',hee’s  an  Affe, 

T o hope  thatyouleforbearc  to  fwallow. 

What  he  cannot  chew, nay e’t  is  iniul!  icc  truelic. 

For  him  to  judge  it  fit#that  you  lhould  flame, 

F.  2 For. 
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For  that  which  onelic  hec  can  feaft  his  eye  withall. 

And  notdifgcft. 

Tib.  O Famie what  man  offocoldeearth 
But  muft  loue  fuchawic  in  fuch  a body. 

Thou  laft  and  onclie  rarencs  of hcancns  workes. 

From  beft  of  man  made  model!  of  the  Gods: 

Diuincft  woman.thou  perfection 

Of  all  proportions^#/*?,  made  when  loue  was  blith, 

Well  hide  with  Neftartzi\&  full  friendes  with  man,  . 

Thou  deare  as  aire,necenarie  as  fleepe 
TocarefuUman:woman,0  whocanlinfodeepely. 

As  tb  be  curl!  trom  knowing  of  the  plcaiures, 
Thyibftfociecy,modeft  amoroufnes, 

Yecldes  to  our  tediou  s life.  F*j*w,the  Duke  lhal  not  know  this 
H?/r,  Vnlefle  you  tell  him, but  what  hope  tan  liueinyou. 
When  your  fhortftay,  andyourmoil  fhortned conference. 
Notonelya<ftions,buceuenbokesobftrude, 
Cutoffallpoffibilities  of  obtaining. 

Tib . T uih  fVmw,  to  violence  of  womens  loue  and  wit 
Nothing  but  not  obtayning  is  impoffible, 

Notumcjuefureur  quid josmina  poflit. 

H ere.  But  then  how  reft  you  to  your  far  her  true? 

Tib.T o him  that  onely  can  giue  dues, (he  refts  mod  due.Exi# 
H ere,  Euen  fo?  he  that  with  lafety  would  wel  lorkc  in  courts. 
To  beftcleftedends,of  force  iswiung, 

To  keepe  broade  cyes,(oft  feetjlong  ears, ft  mod  (hort  tongue. 
For  ti’s  of  knowing  creatures  t he  maine  art, 

To  vfe  qui^ke  hamme$,wide  armes  and  moftclofe  heart. 

At lurtertuFintt* 

AC  TVS  QyARTVS 

Snter  Wercuies  and  GarbetxA 

Were.  VVhyti’samoft  wel  in  fafhionaffe&ionDew#  Garbett 
«4,your KnightS.  tAmarvs  isamanofanioft  vofominatcoack, 
fpus  white,  has  an  ill  breath,  af  three  after  d nner.go.-sto 
the  Bi  h,takcs  the  diet,  nay  which  ismo  e,  takes  Tobacco, 
therefore  with  grea*-  authority  you  may  cuckoldehinr 

Gat.  Ih  >pefo,bat  would  chatfriend  my  bro:hcr  difeouer 

me 
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mc,wouldhc  wrong  himfelfe, to  prciudiceme? 

H<rc.No  preiudicc  deare  G arbetz.*,  his  brother  your  hufband 
right,  he  cuckold  his  cldcft  brother,  true,  hec  gets  her  with 
child,  iuft. 

G*r£.Sure  thers  no  wrong  in, right  true, and  iuft. 
li ere.  Andindeede  fincethc  vertue  of  procreation  growed 
hopelesinyour  hufband, to  whorr.e  fhould  you  rather  coir, m it 
your  loueandhonour  to,  then  him  that  is  moft  like  and  ncere 
^ your  hufband, his  brother,  butare  you  allured  your  friend  and 
brother  refts  intirclie  conllant  folcly  to  you? 

Garb.  Tome?  OfVmw,  let  mehghitwithioy  into  thy  bo- 
fome,my  brother  has  been  woedby  this  & that  and  tothei  Lady 
toentertainethe(for  1 ha  feen  their  lettcrs)but  his  vow  to  me  O 
Fatr.is  mortimmutable,vnfaining, peculiar,  & indeed  defeated, 
Etcsr  Vtirtottxaifdj  Cage,  Puttottarvttb  a litter  in  hit  hand. 

Put.  Neucrintrcatme,  ncuerbefeechmc,  to  hauepittie  for- 
footh  on  your  Mafter,  M .Wtrod:  Let  him  neuer  be  fo  daring- 
ly ambitious, as  to  hope  withall  Ins  vowes  and  proteftations  to 
gainemyaffedi6,godsmydjfcretio?hasmy  lutlcry,  tapftry, 
laundrie,mademeebe  tane  vpp  at  the  Court,  preferde  mee  to 
a husband, and haue  Iadaunc’t  my  husband  with  thclabourof 
jnineowne  bodic,  from  the  blacke guard  c,  to  bee  one  of  the 
Dukes  drumers, to  make  him  one  of  thecourtforkers?lhal  1 that 
purefy  many  Lords  &fome  Ladies, ca  tel  who  wcarcs  perfumes, 
who  plaiftcrs,andfor  why, know  vvhofea  gallant, of  a chaft  Ihirt 
and  who  notjlhalll  become, or  dares  your  mafter  thinkel  will 
become, or  if  I would  becom, prefumes  your  Mafter  to  hope  I 
would  become  one  oflns  common  feminines?  no,  letM.HerW 
bragge  ofhis  brothers  wife, I skornelus  letters,andherleauings 
at  my  heelc,ifaithandfo  tell  him. 

Pag.  Nay  coltlie, deare  'Puttotta,  M iftres  PutMta,  madam  Puttstta 
O be  mcrcifull  to  iny  languifhing  mafter, hec  may  in  time  growc 
great  and  welgrac’t  Courtier,  tor  hec  wcarcs  yellow  already, 
mixe  therefore  your  loues,as  for  madam  Garbctz*  his  brothers 
wife,  you  fee  what  he  writes  there. 

Put.  i muft  confellelvefaieslhceis2fpinie,  greene  creature, 
©fartvnholefome  barren  bloud  and  cold  unbrace,  a bony  tiling 
ofmoftvnequallhyppes,  vneueneyes,  ill  rankt  teeth,  andm- 
deede  one, but  that  (lice  lures  him,  he  endures  not,  yet,  for  al  this 

t 3 does 
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does  nee  hope  to  diflioncftmeilamfor  his  betters,  I would 
he  iliouid  well  know  if,  for  more  by  many  then  my  hufband, 
know  lama  woman  ofa  knowne,foundand  vprighc  carriage 
and  fo  he  rtiall  hndeifhc  dcale  with  me,andfo  tel  him  I pray 
you,  what  does  he  hope  to  make  me  one  of  his  gil3,his  pucks, 
polecats  ,f!irrs  and  feminines? 

Exit  as  Euttotta  goes  out  fhe p tinges  arvaj  the  letter, the  page  putt 
it  vp^nd  as  he  is  talking  Hercules 'Jleales  it  out  of  his  pocket . 

Edge.  Alas  my  miferalile  maifler,wrhat  fuds  art  thou  walht 
into;  thou  art  borne  to  befcornde  of  euery  carted  communi- 
ty, and  yet  heeie  out  cracke  a Germaine  when  hee  is  drunke, 
ora  Spaniard  after  he  hath  eaten  a Fuwatho^.  that  he  haz  lyen 
w ith  that  and  that.and  tother  I-ady  that  hee  lay  laft  night  in 
fuch  a madonnas  cbambcr,tother  night  he  lay  in  fuch  a Coun 
telTes couchjto  night  he  lies  infucha  Ladies clofet,  when 
poore  I knowallthis  whileheonly  hedin  his  throat.  Exit, 

Her.  Madamler me  ligh  it  in  your  bofome,how  immutable 
and  vnfaintingandindeede 

gar,  ivnrwlwillvndothatraskall,  hefhallfternefor  anyfur« 
ther  maintenance. 

H etc.  Youmaymakehimcometothe  coueringandreco 
uering  of  his  old  dublets. 

gar , He  was  in  faire  hope  of  prouing  heirc  to  his  elder  bro- 
ther,but  he  has  gotten  me  with  child. 

Here.  So, you  withdrawing  your  fauour,  his  prefentmeanes 
failehim,and  by  getting  you  with  childjhis  future  mcancs  for 
euer  reft  defpairefull  to  him. . 

Gar.  O iieauen  that  I could  curfe  him  beneath  damnation, 
impudent  varlet;by  myreputation  Fawne3I  onely  leu’ de  him, 
becaufe  I tliought  I onely  did  not  loue  him,  he  vowed  infinic 
beauties  dotedonbim,  alasl wasafimple  country  Ladie, 
wore  gold  buttons, trunck  fleeues,  andfiaggon  bracelets, in 
this  ftate  of  innocency  was  I brought  vp  to  the  Court . 

Her.  Andnowinfteadofcountryinnocency,haueyougot 
court  honeftyiwell  Madam  leaue  your  brother  to  my  placing, 
he  (hail  haue  a fpeciall  cabin  in  the  fliip  of  fooles* 

Gar.  Right,  remember  hee  got  his  elder  brothers  wife 
withe  hi  ld,and  fo  depriude  himfelfe  of  th’inheritance. 

Her.  Thai' 
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H*r.  That  will  (tow  himvnder  hatches  I warrafityea. 

Gar.  And  fo  depriude  himfelfe of  inheritancc,deare  ?anne 
be  my  champion. 

Here.  T he  very  fcourge  cfyour  mofl  bafcly  o (reding  brother 

Gar.  Igaoblevillaine,  that  I might  but  fee  thee  wretched 
withGutpitty,andrecouerie,wel.  EnterHerodand  Nymphadoro 

Here.  Stand  HfW,you  are  full  met  fir. 

* Hewi.Butnotrret,  ful(ir,Iamasgauntasahun  ting  gel- 
ding after  3 . traind  fents,fore  Venus  fanne  I haue  beene  fia- 
ling<xfpeafcods,vponfoure  great  Madonnas  haue  I this  after 
noone  grafted  the lorked  tree. 

Here.  I’ft  polfioie? 

Herod  Poffible/fie'on  this  fatiety,tis  a dul,  blunt,' weary,  Sc 
drowfic paffionjwho  would  be  a proper  fello w to  be  thus  gree 
dily  deuoured  & (wallowed  among  Ladies?  faith  tis  my  tor 
ment,my  very  rack. 

Here.  Right  H«W,true,for  imagine  all  a man  pofieft  with  a 
perpetuall  pleafure, like  that  of  generation,  euen  in  the  high- 
efl:  lufluoufnes,  hcftraightfinkcsasvnabletobearefo  conti 
nuall,fo  pure,fo  vniuerlalla  fenfuality. 

Herod  By  euen  truth  ti’s  very  right, & for  my  part  wouldc 
I were  eunuch’t  rather  then  thus  fuckt  away  with  kifies,  infee 
blingdaliance,&0  the  falling  ficknes  on  them  all,  whydid 
reafonable nature  giue  fo IhangCjfo  rbellious,  fo  rirannous, 
foinfatiate  parts  of  appetite  to  (6  weakea  gouernes  awoma. 

Here.  Or  why  O cuftome  didftthouobligethem  to  mode- 
fty,fuch  cold  temperace,  that  they  muftbee  wooed  by  men, 
courted  by  men’ w hy  all  know, they  are  more  full  of  ftrong  de* 
fires,thofc  defires  mo(timpatientofdelay,orhinderace,  they 
haue  more  vnruliepaffios  then  nien,and  weaker  reafon  to  tem 
perthofepaflionstben  men. 

Nrm.  Why  then  hath  not  the  diferetion  of  nature  thought 
itinltjthatcuftomary  coines,o!d  faflfions,  termsof  honor  & 
ofmodeftyforfootf^alilaide  afide, they  court  not  vs,befeech 
not  vs, rather  for  fweetes  of  louejthen  we  them,  why  ?bylmus 
women  are  but  men  tur  nde  the  wrong  fide  out  ward. 

H ere.  O fir  nature  isa  wife  workeman, (he  knowes  rightweil 
that  if  women  (houldwooe  vs  to  the  act  of  Joue,  weeftioutda'l 
' " ' * ’ whe 


THE  FAWNE. 
they  are  alwaies  ready. 

Herodl  fir, right  fir,to  fome  few  fuch  vnfortunate  handfome 
fellowes  as  my  (elfe  am  to  my  priefe  I know  it. 

Here.  Why  here  are  two  perfed  creatures,  the  one  Nymph* 
doro,  loues  all,andmyHe?Whereeioyes  all. 

Herod.  Faith  home  (core  or  two  of  Ladies  or  fo.rauilh  mcea- 
mongthem,deuide  my  prefents,ac>d  wold  indeed  inprofle  me 
were  I indeed  fuch  an  alle  as  to  be  made  a Monopoly  of : looke 
firrah  whar  a vildehande  one  of  them  writes,  who  would  ener 
take  this  for  a, d.deereft.orreade this,  for  onely,  onelj  deerejt, 

Here.Heresalye  indeede. 

Herod.  True,butheres  another  much  more  legible,  a good 
Secretary  my  moftaffeded  Herod , thevtmoft  ambition  of  my 
hopes  and  onely. 

Her. There  is  one  lye  better  fiiaptc  by  ods,. 

Herod.  Righr,butheres  a .Ladies  roman  hand  to  mee  is  be- 
yond all,  looke  yee,  to  her  moll  cleded  feruanr,  and  worthy 
friend,  HerodEa/donzozoECquicr,!  belccue  thou  knoweil  what 
Countefles  hand  thisis,Ile  fi  ew  thee  another. 

Here.  No  good  Herod, lie  (how  thee  one  now : To  his  moft 
eleded  Milhelfe  and  worthy  laiindrelTe,diuinemiftreire/,#w##- 
t a at  her  tent  in  the  wood-ycard,or  elfe  where  giuc  thele. 

Herod.  Pretheehafilence  whats  that? 

Here,  if  my  tcare  s or  vo  wes,  my  faithfulft  protections  on 
my  knees.  Herod.  Good  hold. 

Here.  Faire  and  onely  loued  laundtelfe., 

Herod.  Forbearel  befecchthce. 

Here.Mightmouc  thy  ftony  heart  to  take  pitty  on  myfighs. 

Herod,  Donotlhamsrretothedayofiudgcment. 

Here.  AlasI  write  it  in  paffion,  alas  thou  k noweft  bcfidcs  my 
loathed  filler  thou  art, 

Herod.  For  the  Lords  fake. 

’ Here.  The  onely  hope  of  my pleafurc,  the  onely  pJeafurc  of 
my  hopes, be  pleafde  therefore  to>— 

Herod.  Ceafel  befecchthee. 

Here.  Pilh.neere  blufh  man/is  an  vncourtly  quality,  as  for 
thy  lying  as  long  as  there s policieint,it  is  very  paflablc,whcr- 
fore  haz  hcauen  g'uen  man  tong  but  to  fpeake  to  a mans  owne 
glory?  hec  that  cannot  fwell  bigger  then  his  natnrall  skinne 

nor 
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norfcemetobeein  more  grace  then  hcei$,has  notlcarn’dthe 
Yery  rudiments  or  A.B.C.of  courtfhippc. 

H end,  V pon  my  heart  Fawnc  thou  pleafeft  me  to  the  foule, 
whylookeyou  for  mine  ovvne  part  Imuftconfeflc. 

Enter  rF)ondolo, 

Sechceresthc  Dukes  foole. 

D on.  Abord,a  bord,abord,  al  manner  of  foolcs  of  Court  cy- 
tic  or  country  of  what  degree  fex  or  nature.  Herod  foole. 

ID  on.  Herod. 

Here.  What, are  ycefulfraughted,is  your  fluppewcl  foold? 
Dm,  O’twas  excellently  thronged  full, a luff  ice  of  peace, tho 
hehadbecneoneof  the  moll  illiterat  afles  ina  Country 
could  hardly  ha  got  a hanging  cabin. O we  had  firftfomc  log 
fortunate  greate  Politicians  that  were  fo  fottilhlie  paradi  aed 
as  to  thinkc  when  popular  hate  fcconded  Princes  difplea- 
furcto  them,  any  vnmerited  violence  could  feemc  to  the 
world  iniufticc,  fome  purple  fellowes  whomc  chauncerea- 
red,and  their  ownedeficiencesoffpint  hurled  downe,  wee 
had  fome  courtiers  that  ore  bought  their  offices  5c  yet  durft 
fall  in  loue,Priefts  that  for-fooke  their  fun&ions  to  avoid* 
thawartllroakc  with  a wet  fingcr.^utno  weala*  Faw»et  now 
thers  fpace  and  place. 

Her. Why /how  gat  al  thefc  for  di, was  not  the  warrant  flrog? 

"Don.  Yes,  yes,  but  they  gocafupcrfedcas,  al  of  them 
proued  them  felues  eythcr  knaues  or  madd  men,  and 
fo  were  all  let  go,  thers  none  left  nowein  ourfliippe,  but* 
few  Ci:tizcns,thac  let  their  wiues  keepe  their  (lioppe  books, 
fomephilofophcrs,andafew  Critiques1,  one  of  which  Criti« 
ques  has  loft  his  flelii  with  fifhing  at  the  meafureof  cPlaittus 
vcrfes,another  hasvowde  to  get  the  confurnption  of  the 
lungues,  or  to  leue  to  pofteritie  the  true  orthography  and 
pronunciation  oflaughing.a  third  hath  melted  a great  dcale 
afuet,worne  out  his  thumbs  with  turning,read  out  his  eyes 
and  ftudied  his  face  out  of  a fanguinc  into  a meagre  fpaw- 
ling  fleaniv  lothfomencs, 5c al  to  hnde  but  why  ntentrAa  ftiould 
be  the  feminine  gender  fince  the  rule  is  Propri a qtumtmbtit 
tribmnturmafcula  dicat,  Thefe  Phiiofophers, Critiques  and  all 
the  maides  we  could  find  at  1 6.are  all  our  fraught  nowe. 

Here , O then,  your  (hip  of  foolcs  is  full* 
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Turn.  Fill  it  quoth  you  alas  we  haue  very  fewe  and  thefe  wee 
werefaineto  take  vpin  the.country  too. 

Here.  But  what  Philofophers  ha  ye. 

D<w.  C very  ftrange  fellows  one  knowes  no  thin  g,dare  snot 
auer,heliuesygoes,fees,fetles. 

Nyw.A  moft  infcnfiblePhilofopher. 

'Don,  An  oher  that  there  is  no  prefent  time,  and  that  one  mas 
to  day,  and  to  morrow'e  is  not  the  fame  man,fo  that  he  that  yes- 
terday owedmoney  today  owes  none,  becaufe  he  is  not  the 
fame  man, 

HrmWould  that  Philofopher  would  hold  good  in  law'. 

Here.  £ut  why  has  the  Duke  thus  labord  to  haue  all  the  fools 
fhipt  out  of  his  dominions. 

Dow.Marry  becaufe  he  would  play  the foolehimfelfe  alone 
without  any  riuall. 

Here. Ware  your  breech  foole. 

Don.  I warrant  thee  old  lad  tis  the  priuiledge  of  poore  foolcs 
to  talke  before  an  intelligencer, mary  ifl  could  foole  my  felfc 
intoaLordfliipasIknowefome  ha  foole  them  felues  out 
of  a Lordefhip  were  I grown  fome  huge  fellow  & got  the  leer 
of  the  people  vponme  if  the  fates  had  fo  decreed  it, I Ihould 
talke  treafon  tho  I neere  op  end  my  lips. 

Her.  Indeed  fairs  agtnmr,  ceditefatir,  but  how  runs  rumor  what 
breath’s  if  rongeft  in  the  Pallace,  nowe  I thinkc  you  knowe 
all. 

Don.  Yesw'eefooles  thinke  wee  knowe  all  the  Prince  hath 
audience  tonight,  isfeafted  and  after  fupper  is  intertainde 
with  no  comedie  maske  or  barriers  but  w'ith. 

Nyw.Whatl  prethe?  What  I prethe? 

Don.  With  a moft  newr  and  fpeciall  fhape  ofdelight. 

Njm.  What  for  loner  faker 

Dcw.Marie  gallants,  a fellion,a  genernll  councell  ofloue  fum- 
mond  in  the  name  of  Don  Cupid  to  which  vpon  paine  of  their 
miftresdifpleafure  fhall  appeare  all  fauour  wearers,  fonnet 
mongers, health  drinkers,&  neatinrichers  of  barbers, & perfu 
mers,&  to  conclude  al  that  can  wyhee  or  wag  the  taile,  are  vpo 
grieuous  paines  of  their  backe  fumondto  beafliftantin 
that  Seffion  ofloue. 

Herr  .Hold,  hold,  do  net  paule  the  delightbefore  it  come  to 
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ourpallat,  & what  other  rumor  keeps  airc  in  mens  lungs. 

Don,  Othe  egregioufnes  offolly  na  you  not  heard  of  Don. 
'Zttcone . Kyw.What  of  nim  good  f 'oolc. 

Dow.Hceisfcparated.  Nyw.  Diuored. 

Don.  That  fait  that  criticifme,  that  very  all  epigram  of  a 
Woman,that  Analyfis,  that  compendium  of  wittines. 

Nw».NovvIefu  whatwordes  thefoolehas. 

Dcw.Wchaftilfuch  wocdsbutl  wilnot  vnlhale  the  ieft be- 
fore it  be  ripe  and  therefore  killing  your  worships  fingers  m 
moft  fweet  tearmes  without  any  fenfe  and  with  moll  fair  iooks 
without  any  goodmeanmgl  moft  courtlike  take  mv  .leaue^<* 
fuus  manus  devofiro  S igniorta. 

Hero.  Stay  foole  weele  follow  thee,  for  fore  heauen  we  muft 
prepare  our  felues  for  this  fellion.  Exeunt. 

Enter  "Z-uccone pur/ued  by  TLoya  on  her  knees  attended  by  Ladies 

Z«e.I  wil  hauc  no  mercy,  I will  not  relent,  iuftice  beard  is  fha- 
uen,  andit  lhal  giue  thee  no  hold, I am  feparated  and  I wil  be  fe- 


Zoja.  Dearc  my  Lordhufband. 


Z«c.Hencecreature,Iamnone  of  thy  hufband  orfather  ofthy 
baftard,no  I wilbe  tyranous  and  a moft  deepe  reuenger  the  or* 
der  llialliland  ha  thou  Queane,I  ha  no  wife  now. 

Zoy.  fweet  my  Lord.  Z uc.  Hence  auant  I 

will  marie  a woman  with  no  wombe,  acreature  with  two 
nofes,a  wench  with  no  hairc  rather  then  remarie  thee, nay  I wil 
firft  marrie,mark  me  I wil  fir  ft  marry,  obferue  me,l  wil  rather 
marie  a woman  that  withthirftdrinkesthebloodofmamnay, 
heedme  a woma  that  w'il  thruft  in  crouds, a lady  that  being  with 
child  ventures  the  hope  of  her  wombe, nay  giues  tw  o crownes 
for  a roume  to  behold  a goodlie  man  three  partes  a hue  quar- 
tered, his  priuities  haded  off, his  belly  launcht  vp.Nay  He  ra- 
ther marrie  a woman  to  whom  this  fmoking,  hideous, oloudful, 
horred,tho  moft  mft  fpedaclcs,  are  very  lull,  rather,  then  reac- 
cept tkee, was  I notahandfome  fellpw  from  my  foote  to  my 
feather?  had  I not  wit,  nay,  which  is  more,  was  / not  a Don. 
and  didft  thou  AReonyne,  didl  not  make  thee  a Lady! 

Here.  And  did  the  not  make  you  a more  worlhipfull  thing,  a 
Cuckold. 

Znc.i  married  thee  inhope  of  children. 
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Here,  And  has  not  (he  (hewed  herfelfe  fruitfull  that  was  go* 
with  child  without  helpc  of  her  hulbar.d? 

Z uc,  Ha  thou  vngratful,  immodeft,  vn  wife,&  one  that  gods 
my  witnes  l halou’d,but  goc  thy  waics  twifiwith  whomthoa 
wilt, for  my  part  tha’ft  fpun  a fairc  thrcad,wholc  kifl'e  the  now 
whole  court  the  now^wholehathe  now? 

Zoy.  Pfttie  the  frailtie  ofmy  fexefvceteLord. 

Z«r.No,pittie  is  afbolc,and  I wil  not  wcarc  hir  coxcombe,I 
ha  us  vowdetoloth  thce,tl.e  lrilhman  (hall  hate  aquauity, the 
wcHlvman  cheefc,the  dutch  man  fliall  loth  fait  butter  before 
1 rcloue  thce,do’s  the  babe  puleithoufhould’ft  hacride  bce- 
fore,t’is  to  late  nowc,no,the  trees  in  autumnefhal  foonercall 
backc  the  fpring  with  fheding  of  tneir  leeue.^  then  thou  re  - 
uerfemyiuft;  irrcuocablc  hatred  with  thy  tcarcs,  away  goc 
vaunt.  ExitZoya  and  the  Ladte. 

Here,  Nay  but  mofl  of  this  is  your  fault  that  for  imnyyeres 
onely  vpon  tnecrc  miftruft  feuer’d  your  body  from  your 
Lady  and  in  that  time  gaue  opportunity  rurnde  aiealous 
affe  hired  andfometo  trie  and  tempt  your  Ladies  honour 
whileft  fhe  with  all  pofiblc  induftrie  ofapparant  merit  diuer* 
ting  your  vnfortunate  fufpition. 

Z uc,  Iknow’clconfefl'e,  all  thisldidandldoc  glouVinY, 
why?cannot  ayoungLady  for  many  monthes  keepehoneft? 
no.I  mifthought  it,my  wife  had  wit,  beaucie,  health,  good 
birth,  fairc  clothes  and  a palling  bodie,  aLadie  ofraiedif# 
courfe,  quicke eye,fwccte  language,  alluring  behatliour,  and 
exquifitentertainemenr.  I mifthought  it,  Ifcard,  I doubted, 
andat  the  laftlfound  it  out.  I prayfe  my  witte  Iknewel 
was  a Cuckold.  Here.  An  excellent  wit. 

Z«c. True  Fawncyou  (ball read  of  fewe  D ons  that  haue  had 
fuch  a wit  I can  tell  you,&  1 found  it  out, that  I was  a Cuckold 

Here.  Which  now  you  haue  found  you  will  not  be  fuch  an 
aft';  as  Cefar>  »rcat  P °*»pejt  hucullus,  Anthony, or  C*t9  & diuerfc 
other  Romans,  cuckolds,,  who  all  knewe  it,  & yet  were  nere  di. 
uarcd  vpon’t.or  like  thatfmiths  God  Vulcan  who  hauingtake 
his  wifcraking,yet  was  presently  appealed,  and  entreated  to 
make  an  Armour  for  a baftard  of  hers  E neat, 

Hw. Nothe Remans w ere alles.& thoughtihar  a woroamigh? 
mi  ,e  her  thigh  with  aftrnager  wantonly, &yet  ft;l  lout  her  hi  f 
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band  matrimonially. 

Hen.  Asindeedethey  fay  many  mariedmen,  lye  fcrretime 
withftrange  women, whom,but  tor  the  infant  vfe.they  athor. 

2.ttc.  Andas  for/  "lean  t was  humanitye  more  then  hi1  rnaiicj 
fuch  excelie  of  goodneffe  for  my  part  only  belongto  the  Gods. 

Merc,  Aileforyou. 

Luc.  Asformemy /Vraw/arnabatchellernowv 

Merc.  Butyouare a Cuckold  lbll,and  one  that  knowes  him* 
felfc  to  be  a cuckold. 

Z*t.  Right,  thatsit  and /knew  it  not,  t’were  nothing  and  if 
J had  no  t purfudeit  too, it  had  lyen  in  obliuion,  and  lhadclowed 
in  doubt, bu  t now  1 ha  blaz’de  it. 

litre.  The  world  ii.aliknowe  what  you  are. 

Zw  True,  ile  pockitvp  no  homes,  butiny  reuengc  /hall 
{peake  in  thunder. 

Mere.  Indeede  l mull  confelTe  I know  twenty  are  Cuckoldes 
honcftly  A- decently  enough  a worthy  gallant  l'pirit  (uhofe 
vertueiupprdfeth  hismilhap)is!ameted  but  not  diiefteemd 
by  it:  Yet  the  worldlhallknovv — 

Z*v.  1 .Tin  none  of  thofe  lilen  Coxcombs,  it  lhall  out. 

Here.  Andalthoughitbenogreatpartofiniuftice,  for  him 
to  be  ftruck  with  the  fcahfcard  that  hazfltuck  with  the  blade 
(for  there  is  few  of  vs  but  hath  made  fomeene  cuckold  or  other) 
Z«r.  True  1 ha  don’t  my  felfe, 

Merc.  Yet.— 

Z mc.  Yet  i hope  amanofwitmaypreuent  his  ownc  miihap 
orifhccanpreucntit. — Merc.  Yet— 

'Luc.  Yetmakeitkno\vneyet,andfoknownethatthe  w orld 
may  tremble  with  oncly  thinkingof  ir4  Well  Ttcwne  w home 
fhalllmaric  now?0  heauen/that  God  made  for  a man  no  o* 
thermeanes  of  procreation  and  maintaining  the  world  peo* 
pled  but  by  weome,Othat  we  could  encreafe  likerofes  by  be. 
i ng  flipt  one  froanother  or  like  flies  precreat  with  blowing, or 
any  other  way  then  by  a wc»a,by  wemewho  haneno  realoin 
their  loue,  or  mercy  in  their  hate,  no  rule  in  their  pittj,ro 
pitty  in  their  reuenge,  no  Judge  m 6t  tofpeak,^  yet  to  patiece 
to  hold  thvir  tongues- mas eppoflt,  the  more  held  dcunjthty 
iwehabotwthciuught  hut  nr///,  beneath  the  naught  bivtf// 
G 3.  kite..  Or. 
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Here.  Or  that  Knee  heauen  hath  giuen  vs  no  other  rocancs  to 
allay  our  furious  appetite, no  other  way  of  increafingourpro- 
gemc.fince  we  mult  intreat  and  beg  for  allwagementofour 
palhons, and  entertainment  ofouraffe&ions,why  didnothea- 
uemakevs  alnobler  creature  the  weome  to  ihew  vnto?fome  ad 
mirable,deitie  of  an  vncorruptible  beauty  that  might  be  worth 
our  knees, the  expece  of  our  heat,&  the  crinkling  of  our  hams. 

Z#e .But  that  we  muft  court, fonnet, flatter, bribe, kneele,fue  to 
fo  feeble  and  imperfect, in  conftant,  idle,vame,  hollow, bubble, 
aswomanis.O  myFawnc- 
Herc.Omy  Lordlooke  who  here  comes. 

Enter  Zoya fupported,  by  a gentleman  v fiber fallowed  by  Her  ad 
A id  Nymphadora  with  much  Slate  fioftmufiktlaying, 

Z«r. Death  aman,is  fhe deliuered?  H ere:  Deliuerd, 

ycs.O  my  Dou.deliuered,  yesDw*  Z^w  the  grace  offocicty,thc 
mufikof  fweetly  agreeing  perfeftio,  more  clearely  chart  then 
ice  or  frozen  raine,that  glory  of  her  fexe,that  wonder  of  witte, 
thatbeauty  more  frelhd  then  any  cooleand  trembling  wind, 
that  now  only  wilh  of  a man  is  deliuered,is  deliuercd,  Z«e.how 
Herc.Fro  D on.  Zuc. that  dry  fkalines,that  farpego,that  barren 
drouth  and  fliame  of  all  humanity. 

Z<74.What  fellowes  that. 
Ny«*D<i».Z#c.yourfometimehufband. 

Enter  Phtlocalta. 

Ziy.alas  poore  creature. 

Phil. The  Princes  prayes  your  company.  Aft  but  Hercules , 

Zoy  .1  waite  vpon  her  phnfure.Zucco»etHcrod,and  Ntm. depart, 
Zar.Gentlemen  why  hazard  you  your  reputation  infhame* 
full  company  with  fuch  a branded  creature, 

Herod  Miferable  man  whole  fortune  were  beyond  teares-to  be 
pittied,but  that  thou  art  the  ridiculous  author  of  thine  owne 
laughtatmifchiefe. 

Zuc.  Without  paraphrafe  your  meaning. 

Njw.  Why  thou  womans  foole? 

Zuc.  Good  gentlemen  let  one  die  but  once. 

Herod. V Vas not  thou m o ft  curf  fully  madd  to  feucr  thy  felfe 
from  fuch  an  vnequalde  rarity. 

Ztte,  Isfliee  notaftrumpet?Is(heenotwith  Childe? 
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Npn  yes  with  feathers. 

Here  why  weakenesof  reafon,  couldfi:  not  pe^'cciueallwas 
faind  to  be  rid  of  thee? 

Z hc  Ofme.Nyw.lhe  with  child, vntrodde  fnowisnotfofpotles 
Herod,  Chart  as  the  firft  voice  of  a new  borne  inhuit3 
Her.  knowefhee  g$lv  elothing  of  thy  ieloufie, 

Ny m thy  moftpermcious  curiohty, 

Here,  whofefufpitions  made  her  vnimitable  graces  motiu» 
ofthybafeieloufy,  Herod,  wbybeaftof  man? 

K wretched  aboue  expreffion  that  fnoredft ouer  a beautic 
which  thoufands  defircd,neglecft  her  bed,for  whofe  enioying 
a very  faint  would  haue  fued. 

H ere.  defain’dher.  LLrfl.fiiggeftedpriuily  againft her, 

N jm-  gaue  foule  language  publickly  of  her. 
hi  ere.  and  now  laUly  don  that  for  her  which  fhe  oncly  praide 
for, and wifht as  wholefomeaire for, namely  to  be  ridde  frern 
fucli  anvnworthy,  Herod,  fenfeles,  hjw, injurious. 
Here,  malitious.  Herod  fufpitious. 

Hym  milhaped.  Here,  ill  Janguidg’d.  Herod,  vmvortby 
ridiculous.  Here,  jealous, 

Herod,  arch  cox-combe  as  thou  art.  Exeunt  Npw.  & He  red, 
TLue,  O lam  ficke,  my  bloud  ha’s  the  crampe,  my  flomacke 
or’eturnes',  O lam  very  ficke. 

Here,  why  my  fweete  Don,  yon  are  no  cuckold, 

2 uc.  thats  the  griefe  on’t  Here,  thats  , TLue.  that  I 
ha  wrongd  fo  fw  eete  (and  now  in  my  kno  wledg)  fo  delicate  a 
creature,  O me  thinkes  1 embrace  her  yet. 

Here,  alas  iny  Lord  you  haue  done  her  no  wrong,  no  w rong 
in  the  world,  you  haue  done  her  a pleafure,a  great  pleafure,  a 
thoufand  gentlemen,  nay  dulses  will  be  proude  to  accept  your 
leatiings,yourleauings,now  is  ihe  courted, this  heire  fendes 
heriewels,thatlord  proffers  herioynters,  tother  knight  pro- 
claimes  challenges, to  maintain  her,the  only  not  beau  tifull,  but 
very  beautic  of  wocmen . Z tic.  but  I fhall  neucr  embrace  her 
more  Here,  nay  that's  true, that’s  moft  true  (1  would  not  af- 
finfi  you,  onely  thinkehow  vnrelentlesyouw  ereto  her  but 
fuppofedfaulr,  Zuc.  O tis  true, toe  true.  Herr,  think  how  you 
fcorndher  teares,  Zuc,  moll  right,  Hfrc.7eares  that  were 
only  IhedI  wouldenot  vex  you  m very  griefe  to  feeyoucouet 
vourcurne  lliame.  ' Z«. To, 


THE 

2.(10.  Too  true,  too  true. 

Here.  For mdeede  (he  is  theiWccteftmoded  foulc,the  fulled 
ofpittic,  Zac.  O yes,  O yes. 

Hen.  The  foftnclTc  and  very  courrtcfie  ofherfexe  as  one 
that neucrlou’d any  — * s luc.  But  mcc. 

Here.  So.muchthathemighthopcto  diihonourher}nora* 
nic  fo  little  that  he  might  fcare  fhe  difdaind  him.  O the  grace* 
made  her  a fouie  asfoft  as  fpotles  down  vpon  the  fwans  fairc 
bred, that  drue  bright  Cytbereat chariot,  yet  thiuke  (1  wouldc 
not  vexe  you)yet  thinke  how  cruell  you  were  to  her. 

Z ac.  As  a Tiger, as  a very  T iger.  ' (reconcile,  neucr 
H ere.  And  neuer  hope  to  be  reconcild,neuer  dreame  to  bee 
Z ue.  Neucr,a!as  good  F<n*ne  what  woldd  vvilhmeto  do  now/ 
Hen.  Faith  go  hang  your  felfe  my  Dew.thats  bed  lure. 
Zor.Nay  thats  too  good, for  lie  do  worfe  then  that,  lie  marie 
againej where  cand  pickout  a morfell  for  me  F*wne> 

Here.  1 here  is  a modedmatron  like  creature — - 
Zac.  What  yeeres  Fccwne.  Here.  Some  tower  fcore  wan-* 
ting  one.  Zue.  Agoodfoberage,is  die  wealthy? 

Here.  V ery  wealthy.  Zac . Excellent, 

Hr. \ye.  Shee  has  three haires  enherfealpeandfower  teeth  in 
herhcad,abrowevvrinckledandpuckredlike  old  parchment 
halfe  burnt, flic  haz  had  cies,no  womans  iaw-bones  are  more 
apparant,her  fomc times  enuious  lips,now  flirinkin,  and  giuc 
her  nofe  and  her  chin  leaue  to  kilfe  each  other  ?erie  moidlyej 
as  fer  her  reuerendmouth  it  fel  dome  opens, but  the  very  breath 
that  flies  out  ofit,  infects  thelowis  oftheaire,  andmakesthem 
dropdowndead, herbreds hanglikecobwebs,  her flelh  will 
neuer  makeyou  cuckold,  her  boncsmay.Z«e.  Butis  Iheweithy 
Here,  Very  vvealthic,  Zuc.  And  will  Ihehamceartfure? 
Herr. No  Cure, flic  will  not  haue  you, why  do  you  thinke  that 
a waiting  woman  of  three  badards,a  drumpet  nine  times  carted 
orahagwhofeeies(hootpoifon,thathasbeenean  ould  witch, 
andisnow  turning  into  a gib-cat  wil  ha  youhnarv  Zucorrt 

the  contempt  of  women,  andtheihame  ofmen,  that  hasadli— 
eled,contemnd,fo  thoife  a perfeidion  as  Dona  Z*yar. . 

Zuc.  Alas  Fawne  I confeile,what  wouldft  ha  me  do? 

Here.  Hang  your  felfe  you  lhal  not,marrie  you  cannot,ile  tell 
yee  what  you  fnal  do,there  isa  ship  oftooles  lettins:  foorth,if 
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fageman,  be  maifters  mate  I warrant  yow. 

Z uc.  Ftiwney  thou  art  a fcuruie  bitter  knaue,  anddoftflout 
Dons  to  their  faces,  twasthouflatteredftmeto  this,  andnow 
thou  laugh’ft  atme,doft?thoughindeedelhadacertainepro- 
cliuity,  but  thou  madeftmerdolute,  doft  grinnc  and  gearne? 

0 yow  comforters  of  lifc,he1pes  in  ficknefle,  ioyes  in  death, & 
prefe  rucrsof vs,  in  our  children,  after  death,  women,  hauemer- 
cieonme. 

Here.  O my  Don,  that  Godmade  no  other  pieanesofprocre- 
ationbutby  thefewomen,Ifpeakeitnotto  vexeyou.  ' 

Z uc,  OFawne,  thou  haft  no  mercy  in  thee,  doft  thou  leeve 
onme?  v vel,  ile  creepe  vpon  my  knees  to  my  wife,  doft  laugh 
atme?doft  gearne  at  me?doft  frmleJdoft  lcere  onme,  doft  thou? 

01  am  an  Afle,true,  I am  a Coxcombe,  wel,  I am  mad, good: 
A mifeheife  on  your  cogging  tongue,  yourfoothing  throat, 
your  oyliejavves,  your  fupplehammcs, your diilembling  fmi- 
les,  and  O the  graund  Diudlon  you  ail:  when  mifchiefe  fa- 
uouisourfortnnes  andwearemiferably,  tho  iuftly  wretched 
More  pittie,  comfort,  and  more  hclpe  v ve  haue 

In  foes  profeft,  then  in  a flattering  knaue.  Exit 

Here.  Thus  few  ftrike  fade  vntill  they  run  onftielfe. 

The  eye  fees  all  thmges  but  his  proper  felfe. 

In  all  thmges  curiolity  hath  beene 
Vitiousat  leaft,  but  herein moft  pernitious. 

What  madnes  ift  to  fearch  and  find  a wound. 

For  which  there  is  no  curc’and  which  vnfound 
Nccre  rankles,  vvhofe  finding  onely  woundes 
But  he  that  vpon  vaine  furmiieiorfakes 
His  bed  thus  long, onely  to  fearch  hisfhame, 

Giues  to  his  wile  youth,  opportunity, 

Keepes her inidlefull  delitioiifnelle, 

Hcates  and  inflames  imagination, 

Prouokes  her  to  reuengc  with  churlifti  wronges, 

What  fhouldhe  hope  but  this?  why  fhould  it  hem  women, 

Or  euen  in  chaftity  it  fe!fe(fince  chaftiti’s  a female) 

T’auoide  defiresfo  ripened,  fucli  I'vvetes  io  candeclj 
But  lhe  that  hath  out-borne  fuchmuile  of  wronges. 

Out  dur  de  allperfecutions,all  contempts, 
Sufpeds,ddgrace,allwantes,and  aUtnemifcheif: 

T he  baftnesctacankei  dchurlecould  cult  vpon  her, 
^ u ",;rK 
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With  conftant  vcrtuc,  befl:  faindc  chaftitic. 

And  in  the  end  turncs  all  his  iealoulies. 

To  his  ownefkorne,  that  Lady  Iemplore, 

It  may  be  lawfull  not  to  praife,but  eucn  adore. 

Enter  GonzMgofj  rarnffo , with  full, ft  ate. Enter  the  Cemetsftmneting 
Gon.  Arcourfportcs  readie,  is  the  Prince  at  hand? 

Here.  The  Prince  is  now  arriude  at  the  Court  gate. 

Gon.  What  meanes  our  daughters  breathleshaft? 

Enter  cDnlamel in  haft. 

Dul.  O my  princely  father  now  or  neu*lct  your  princely 
wifedome  appeare. 

Gon.  Fcarenotour  daughter, if  it  reft  within  humainc  reafon 
I warrant  thee,  no  I warrant  thee,  Gramjfo  if  it  reft  in 
mans  capacitv/peakedeare  daughter. 

Dnl.  My  Lord  tne  Prince. 

Gon.  T he  Prince,  w hat  of  him  deare  daugh  ter? 

Dul.  O Lord  what  wifedome  our  good  parents  neede,  to 
Ihield  their  chickens  from  deceipts,&  wiles  of  kite  like  youth, 
Gon.  Her  very  phrafe  difplay  es  whofe  childe  lhc  is . 

D«/.  Alas  hadnotyour  grace  bceneprouident,  a very  N eft  or 
in  aduife  and  know  ledge,  ha,  where  had  you  poore  D»/«- 
mel  beene  now,  what  vaines  had  not  I bcenc  drawne  in* 
to? 

<jon . Fore  God,  fhcefpeakcs  very  palfionately.  Alas  daugh- 
ter,heaue  giues  every  man  his  talent, indeed  vertuc&  wifedom 
are  not  fortunes  giftes,  therefore  thofe  that  fortune  cannot 
make  vertuous,  Ihee commonly  makes  rich,  for  our  ownc 
part  wee  acknow  ledge  heauensgoodnes,  and  ifit  w'ere  pof- 
fible,  to  bee  as  wife  againeas  wee  are,weewouldneare  im- 
pute it  to  our  felues:  for  as  wee  bee  fiefhandbloud,  alasw'e 
arefooles,  but  asweeare  Princes,  Schollars,  andhaucreade 
Ctcero  de  Oratore , I mull  confelle  there  is  another  matter  inf, 
what  of  the  Prince  deeredaughter? 

Dul.  Father  doc  you  fee  that  tree,  thatlcanesiuftoirmy 
chamber  window? 

(Jon.  What  of  that  tree?  EnterTileriowithhistraine. 

Vul.  Ofir,  but  note  the  policie  of  youth,  markebutthe 
ft  ratagems  of  working  loue , The  prince  falutcs  me,  and  thus 
grcetesaiy  case. 

(]m l 
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Gen.  Speake  foftly,  he  is  entred. 

Du/.  Although  he  knew,  I yet  flood  wauering,  what  to 
cleft,  becaufe  though  I affcfted , yet  dcftitutc  ofmeancs  to in- 
ioy  each  other,  impofsibilitie  of  hauing  , might  kill  our  hope 
and  with  ourhopedcliresto  inioy.  Therefore  toauoid  all 
faintexcufes , andvaine  fearcs,  thus  hcdeuifed : to  D ulcunob 
chamber  window.  A well  growne  plain  tree  fpreads  his  hap- 
piearmes,by  that  in  depth  of  night  one  may  aicend,(difpight 
all  fathers  iealoulics  and  fearcs)  into  her  bed- 

gon.  Speake  low,  the  Prince  both  markes  and  liftens. 

Du/.  YoulhaliprouideaPrieft(quothhec)  in  truth  I pro- 
mill  & fo  you  wellmay  tell  him,  for  I temporized  and  onclic 
held  him  off. 

Gon.  Politikely, our  daughter  toahaire. 

Du/.  With  full  intention  to  difdofeit  all,  to  your  preuenting 
wifedome. 

gon.  I let  me  alone  for  that:  but  when  intends  lie  this  inuafi- 
on?  when  will  this  Squirrile  clime? 

Du/.  O Sir  in  that  is  al,  when  but  this  night? 

Gon.  Thisnight? 

Du/.  This  very  night  when  the  court  reuels  had  o’rc  wakt 
yourfpirites,and  made  them  full  offleepe,then— 

Gou.  Ther\}verbumjat fapienti:  goc  take  your  chamber  ,downc 
vponyour  knees,  thank  god  your  father  is  no  foolifh  fottc 
but  one  that  can  forefec  and  fee.  £xu  Dulcmel. 

my  Lord  wee  difeharge  your  prcfcnce  from  our  Court. 

Ttb.  Whatmcans  the  Duke? 

gon:  And  ifto  morrow  pall  you  reft  in^ffiw,  the  priuiledge 
of  an  ambaftadour  is  taken  from  you. 

Tib.  Good  your  grace  fomercafon? 
gon.  What,  twife  admonifht  twife  again  offeding? 
Andnow  growne  blufhles$you  promif  d to gette  into 
Her  chamber,  Ihe  to  getapneft, 

Indeed /he  wilht  me  tell  you  flie  cofeftit. 

And  there  defpight  all  fathers  Iealous  fearcs, 

To  confumatcfullioyes : know  Sir  our  daughter 
Is  our  Daughter, and  has  wit  at  will 
To  gull  a thoufand  ealie  things  like  you : 
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But  fir  depa  rt,  the  parliament  prepar'd 
Shall  on  without  you, all  the  Court  this  night 
Shall  triumph,  that  our  daughter  lias  cfcapr, 

Her  honors  blowing  vppe^your  end  you  fee, 

We  fpeakebut  thort  butfull,Socnthc<r.  Exit. 

V^emaincth  Hercules  and  Ttberio. 

Tib.  Wliat  thouid  Ithinke, what  hope,  what  hut  imagine 
o£  thes  Engmas} 

Hen.  Surefir  the  Lady  loues  you 
With  violent  paiTion,and  this  night  prepares 
A Prieft  with  nuptiallrightes  to  entertaineyou 
In  her  inoft  priuate  chamber. 

Tib.  This  1 know, 

With  too  much  torture,firicemeanesareallvnknowne, 

T o come  vnto  rhefe  endes,w  heres  this  her  chamber? 

Then  what  meahes  fhall  without  fu fpition 
Conucy  me  to  her  chamber?0  thefe  doubtes. 

End  in  defpaire—  Enter  G on zaga  baft ily. 

Goh.  Sir  fir  this  plaine  tree  was  notplanted  here 
To  get  into  my  daughters  chamber:andfo  the  praidemc  tell 
What  though  the  tnaine  annes  fpreade  into  her  window?  (you 
And  eafie  labour  climes  it:Sir  know 
She  has  a voice  to  fpeake,and  bid  you  welcome, 

With  fo  fullbreaft  that  both  your  eares  fhall  hcare  ant, 

And  fo  fhe  praidc  me  tell  you : ha  wee  no  braine*, 

Youth  thinkes  that  age,  Age  knowes  that  youth  is  vain  t.Exit 
Tib.  Why  now  I haue  it  Farvne, the  way, the  meanes,&  mea- 
ning, good  Duke,andt’wercnotfor  pitty,  I could  laugh  at 
thee,  Dtihmellam thine  moftmiraculoufly,  I will  now'  be# 
ginne  to  figh,rcade  Poets,  looke  pale, go  neately,  and  be  mofl 
apparantly  in  ioue,asfor — 

Her.  As  tor  you  old  father. 

T ib.  AlasheandallknoWjthisanold  faw'hath  bin, 
Faithf-breach  forloue,andkingdomsis  no  fin.  Xxit, 

H ere.  Where  are  we  now,  CjUtr.ian  tJMcrcurie ? 

And  thou  quickeilTueof/o^e/brokenpate 
Aideanddirefl  vsryou  better  Pars  to  knowledge 
Sweeteconftellations  that affeft  pure  oyle. 

And  holy  vigil!  of  the  pale  cheeckt  Mufes, 
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Giue  your  beft  influence,  that  with  able  fp  right, 

We  may  correftandpleafe,  giuing  full  light, 

T o euerv  angle  of  this  various  fcnfc, 

Works  of  ftrongbirth,  Aid  better  then  commence.  Exit. 

Finis  lAftus  tjmrti. 

ACT V S QyiNIVS. 

Whileft  the  API  is  a playing, Hercules  andT  iber'to  enters ,Tiberio 
times  the  tree, and  is  recemed aboke  by  Ttnlcmel,  Vhilocaha  and. 
a Preift : He  rcules ft  ate  s beneath , 

Id  ere, Thou  mother  of chart  dew  ,nightesmodeftlampc, 
Thou  by  whofe  faint  fhine,  the  blubbing  loners, 
loy  lie  glowing  cheekes,  and  mixc  their  trembling  lips. 

In  vowes  well  kifte,rifc  all  as  tulloffplcndor. 

As  my  breaft  is  ot  ioy-  Y or.  Genital], 

You fruitefull  well  mixt  heates:  O blelle  the  llieetes, 

Of  yonder  chamber,  that  F err  aretes  Dukedome, 

The  race  ofprincely  iflue  be  not  curfde, 

And  ended  in  abhorred  barrennes. 

At  length  kill  all  my  fcares,nor  let  it  reft, 

Oncemore  my  trembljnges,thatmy  too  cold  fonne, 

(That  euer  fcorncr  ofhumaincrloues) 
Willftillcontemnethcfw'eetesofmarriadge,  . 
Stillkillourhopeofnameinhisdull  coldnes. 

Let  it  beelawfull  to  make  vfe  ye  powers,  ~ 

Of humainevveakeneSjthatpurfueth  ftili,  . ».  . 

What  is  inhibited, and  lnoftaffe&s,  • 

What  is  mo  ft  difficult  to  be  obtainde: 

So  wee  may  learne,that  nicer  loue’s  a fhade, 

Itfollowcs  fled.purfude, flies  as  afraide,  , 

And  in  the  end  clofe  all  the  various  errors 
Ofpaflagesmofttruely  comicall: 

In  morall  learning  with  like  confidence, 

Of  him  that  vow'de  good  fortune  of  the  feeane, 

Shall  neither  make  him  fat, or  bad  make  leane. 

Enter  Dondolo laughing. 

Dondol.  Ha, ha, ha. 

Her.  Why  doft  laugh  foole,heerci  no  body  with  thee. 
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Don.  Why, therefore  doc  I laugh,  becaufe  thercs  no  body 
with  me,  would  I were  a foole  alone  I faith,  I am  come  to  atted 
ietmegoe,  I amfent  to  the  Princes,  to  come  & attend  her 
father  to  the  end  of  Cupids  Parliament.4 
Her.  Why,hathev  fat  already  vpon  any  ffatutes? 

Den.  Sat  1, all’s  agreedein  the  nether  houfe: 

Here.  Why,  are  they  diuided? 

Don.  O lm  Parliament, all  the  young  gallantcs  are  a 

the  nether  houfe,  and  all  the  oldc  figmors  that  can  but  oncly 
lciffe  are  of  the  vpper  houfe:  is  the  Princes  aboue? 

H ere.  Noe  fure, I tlnnke  the  Princes  is  beneath, man,  ha  they 

fupt  foole? 

Don.  O yes,  the  confulion  of  tongues,  at  the  large  Table  is 
broke  vppe,  for  fee  the  prefence  fillesj  Afoolc,afbole,afoolc 
m v Coxcombe  for  a foole. 

Enter  Sir  zAmarosi  Herod  Njmphadont  (jarbetza,  Do- 
ne Ha  And  Potteia. 

Herod.  Stoppe  Aflfe,what$  matter  idiot? 

Dev.  O gallants,  my  fooles  that  were  appointed  to  waight 
on  Don  Cupid,  haue  launcht  out  their  Ihip  to  purge  their  ifo- 
mackcs  on  the  vvater,and  before  lupiter  I fear e, they  will  prouc 
defecliue  m their  attendance. 

Herod.  Pifh, foole,  theyle  float  in  with  the  next  tide. 

Don.  I , but  whens,that?lets  fee  mine  Almanackc  or  prognofti- 
cation.  S trAm.  What, is  this  for  this  year e? 

Don.  In  true  wifedome  fir  itis,  Letmce  fee  themoone,  fore 
pittv,tis  in  the  wayne, what  griefeis  this?thatfo  great  a planet 
J^ould  cuer  decline  or  loofe  fplendorc  - ful  feaat- 

S.A m.  Wheres  the  figne  now  foole? 

Don.  In  Capricornc,Sir  sAmoroJo. 

Gar.  What  ftrange  thing  dos  this  Almanack  fpeak  offoole? 

Don.  Is  this  your  lady  Sir  •Amorous*. 

S.Aiw.  It  is,kifie  her  foole. 

Herod.  You  may  kifse  her  now,fhc  is  maried. 

S:Aw.  So  he  might  ha  done  before, 

Dow.  In  fober  modefty  Sir,  I doe  not  vfe  to  doc  it  behind. 

Herod.  Good  foole  be  acquainted  with  this  lady  to,fhec's  of 

a very  honeft  nature  I affure  thee. 

Don.  I cafily  beleeue  you  fir, for  fhe  hath  a very  vile  face,  I 
affure  you.  But 
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Hay.  But  what  ftrangc  thinges  dos  thy  Almanackc  fpeakc 
of  good  foole?  Don.  T hat  this  yeare  no  childc  ftial  be  begot- 
ten, but  lhall  haue  a true  Father. 

Sir. Am. Thatsgoodnewesifaith,  Iamgladlgot  my  wife 
with  child  this  yeare, 

H ere.  Why  Sir  w this  may  be,  and  yet  you  not  the  true 

father,  may  it  not  Herod*. 

Gar.  But  what  more  fayes  it  good  Farvnel 
Here.  Faith  Lady  very  ftrangc  thinges,it  fayes,  that  fome  La« 
dies  ofvour  hayre,£hall  haue  feeble  hams,fhort  memories  and 
very  wcake  eye  fight,  fo  that  they  Hull  raiftake  their  owne 
Page, or  euen  brother  in  law,fometimes  for  their  hufbandes. 

S.  Am.  is  that  all  Fawnei  Her.  No  hr  tsfmaror,  heeres 
likewife  prophefied  a great  skarlitie  of  Gcntrie  to  enfue,  and 
that  fome  Bores  Lhall  be  dubbed  %\r  Amorofo.  A great  fcarfitie 
ofLawyers  is  likewife  this  yeare  to  enfue, fo  thatfome  one  of 
them  lhall  be  entreated  to  take  fees  a both  hdes. 

Enter  ‘ Don  'Luc core  following  ‘Dona  Lota  on  bit  knees. 

Luc.  Mold  dcerc.deere  Lady, w'lte, Lady,  wifc,0  do  not  but 
looke  on  me, and  ha  fome  mercy. 

Zoya.  1 will  ha  no  mercic,  1 wil not  relent. 

Zuc.  Sweete Ladle. 

Z oy.t.  The  order  lhall  hand,  I am  feparated,  and  I wil  be  fc- 
parated.  Zuc.  Deere, my  louc,w'ife. 

Zoja.  Hence  fellow,  1 am  none  of  thy  wife,  noe  I will  be  ty- 
rannous and  a mold  deepe  reuenger,  the  order  ihal  hand,  I 
wid  marry  a fellow  that  keepes  a toxin  his  bofom,  a go.  ;tvn 
der'iis  arme  holes,  and  a polecat  in  his  mouth,  rather  then  re- 
accept thee. 

Z ue.  Alas,  by  thcLordLadiewhatfhouldlfay?  asheauen 
fliall  blefle  me—  what  Ihouldlfay  ? 

Herod.  Knecleandcrieman. 

Z oyt.  Was  I nothandfom,  generous,  honeh  enough  from 
my  foote  to  my  feather,  for  fuch  a fellow  as  thou  art? 

Z uc.  Alaslconfeilelconfefle.  » 

Z oya.  Butgocthy  waies&  wiue  with  whomethou  wilt  for 
my  part,  thou  haft  fpun  a fair  thread,  whole  kiflfe  thee  now? 
whole  court  thee  now?  whole  ha  thee  now? 

Zuc.  Y et  Lc  a woman-  and  for  Gods  fake  helpe  mec. 

Herod 
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Herod.  And  doe  not  ffand  too  fhfly. 

Xucc.  And  doe  not  Hand  too  ftiHy,doe  you  make  an  AfTe  of 
me?butletthefe  rafkals  laughatme,  Alas  what  could  f doc 
withall-t  was  my  deltiny  thatllhouldabufcyou. 

Zoya  Sums  your  deihny  that  I fhould  thus  reuense  your 
abule:  No  the  Irifkman  lhallhatc  Aquauite,  the  Wellhman 
cheefe  and  die  Dutchman  fa!c  butter  betoreileloue  or  recenie 
thec,dos  he  cnefdos  the  babe  pule?t’is  to  late  now, thou  lhoul- 
delt  ha  cried  before, t’isco  late  now, goe  bury  thy  headmfiknee, 
andieiobhuion  be  thy  vtmolfhope. 

7 be  Courtiers  -uddrsffe  themfelues  to  daunting,  whibjltht 
Duke  enters  with  Gr.xnuffo  ,und  trigs  hu fia.tc, 

Hm-.Gallats  to  dancing, loudmufickc, the  dukes  vpo  entrace 
Con.  Are  the fportes  ready?  Here.  Ready. 

Gen.  T is  enough, ofwhofe  inuention  is  this  Parliament? 
Here.  Ours. 

Gen.  Tis  enough, thisnight  we  will  exult,  O letthis'night 
Beeuermemorizd  with  prouder  tnumphes. 

Let  it  be  writ  in  lalting  Character, 

That  this  night  our  great  wifdome  did  difeouer 
So  clofe  apra&ife,  that  this  night  I fay, 

Our  policy  found  out,  nay  dafht  the  driftes 
Of  the  youngPrince,andput  him  to  his  fhiftes, 

Nay  paft  his  fhiftes,  (fore  Ioue  we  could  make  a good  Poet) 
Delight  vs,  on,  we  dam  our  princely  eare 
Weareweliplefd  tograceyou,  thenfkornefeare. 

Cornet  staying.  Drunkennes,  Sloth,  Pride,  & Plenty  hade 
Cupid  to  his flate^hots  follow  edl>j  Folly,  warre,  Beggary 
<fwd  Laughter. 

Stand  f is  wifedome  to  acknowledge  ignorance, 

Of  what  we  know  not,  we  would  not  now  proue  foolilh. 
Expound  the  meaning  of  your  fhew. 

Here.  T riumphant  Cupid  thatllecpes  on  the  foft  cheeke 
Of  rareft  beauty, whofe  throns  in  Ladies  eyes,* 

Whofe  force,  writh'd  lightning  from  Jones  fhakin g hand, 


Forc’d  Prong  zAUtdes  to  refigne  his  club. 


Pluckt  Neptuttes  trident  from  his  mighty  arme, 
Vnhelmed  'jMarsft\z  (with  thofe  trophes  borne, 
Led  in  by  Sloth , Prtde,Pumj/}  Drunkennes . 


Fol- 


TffE  FJfPtfM, 

Pollowde  by  T»Ml,Wm‘esL*ughteriB*gg*ryJI 
Takes  his  faire  throne,  fit  picafde  for  now  we  moee, 

And  fpeake  not  for  our  glorie,but  for  loue. 

Her  cults  take  bowle  of  wine. 

Gonz.  A prety  figure,wbat,begin$  this  fefl'tS  with  ceremony,? 

litre.  Withafufl  health  to  our  great  Miftrefl'e  Fcnus, 
Lcteuery  ftatcofC*/K<&  parliament, 

Begin  the  feltion,  ejuodbonumfaujlumquept precer. 

Cjon.  Giu’t  vs,  week  pledge, nor  lhallamanthatliues. 

In  charity  refufe  it, I will  not  be  fo  old. 

As  not  be  grac’t  to  honour  Cupid, giu’t  vs  fiill, 

When  we  were  young, we  could  ha  trold  it  off, 

Drunke  down  a Dutchman. 

Her.  T’is  lamcntable.pitty  your  grace  has  forgot  it : Drun- 
kennes,Ot’isamoft  fluent  and  fwelling  vertue,  furcthemoft 
iuftofall  vertues,t’isiuftice  it  felfe,forifit  chance  to  opprefle 
and  take  toomuch,itprefently  reftoresitagaine.lt  makes  the 
king  andthepeafantequall,forifthey  are  both  drunke  alike, 
they  are  both  beaftes  alike:  As  forthatm^ft  precious  light 
ofheaueflTruth,  if  time  bee  the  father  ofher,Iam  furedrun- 
kennesis  oftentimes  themotherofher,  and  bringes  her  forth, 
Drunkcnnes  bringes  all  out,  for  it  bringes  all  the  drinkeout 
ofthep«t,allthe  witte  out  ofthepate,and  all  the  money  out 
ofthepurfe. 

G oh.  My  Lord  Granuffo,  this  Fawne  is  an  excellent  fellow. 

Don.  Silence. 

Gob.  I warrant  you  for  my  Lord  here. 

Cupid  Since  multitude  oflawcs  arc  fignes  either  of  much 
tirannic  in  the  prince, or  much  rebellious  difobcdience  in  the 
fubiett,  we  rather  thinke  it  fit  to  ftudy,how  to  hauc  our  old 
lawes  thorowly  executed,  then  to  haue  new  ftatutes  combo- 
rouflyinuented. 

Gob.  Afore  loue  he  fpeakes  very  well. 

Her.  Oftr|oueis  very  eloquent, makes  all  men  good  Cu- 
rators, himfclfe  then  muftneedcs  be  eloquent. 

Cup.  Let  it  therefore  be  the  maincofour  a{Tembly,to  fur- 
uay  our  old  lawes,  and  puniih  their  tranfgreflions,for  that  co- 
tinually  the  coplamts  of  louers  afeend  vp  to  our  deity, that  loue 
jsabufde,  and  bafely  bought  and  folde,  bcautie  corrupted, 
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affection  faindc,and  pleafure  her  felfe  fophifticated. 

That  young  Gallants  are  proudin  appetite,  andweakein  per* 
formance,that  young  Ladles  are  phantafticallyinconftat,  old 
Ladies  impudently. vnfatiate:  wiues  compkune  of  vnmarried 
women,  that  they  ftealethe  devves  belonging  to  their  iheetes: 
and  maides  exclaime  vppon  wiues,  that  they  vniuftlyin- 
grofleall  into  their  owne  handes,  as  not  content  with  their 
owne  husbandes,but  alfo  purloyning  that  which  ihouldebce 
their  comfort : Let  vs  therefore  be  feuerc  in  our  iuftice:  And 
ifany  of  what  degree  foeuer  haue  approuedly  offended,  let 
himbeinftantly  vnpartially  arreftedandpumlhed,reade  our 
ftatutes. 

H ere.  Aftatutcmadeinthefiue  thoufand,fowrc  hundred, 
threefcore  and  three  y care  of  the  eafef  ull  raigne  of  the  mighty 
potent  Von  Cupid  Emperour  of  fighes,  and  proteftations, 
great  king ofkitTes:Archdukeofdalliance, and  folelou’de  of 
him,  for  the  maintaining  and  releeuing  ofhis  oldcfouldiers, 
maimed  or  difmembred  inloue. 

Dow.  Thofe thatarelightliehurt,{hamctocomplaiue5thofe 
that  are  deepely  ftrucke, are  paftrecouerie. 

Cupid.  On  to  the  next, 

H ere.  An  Aft-.againft  the  plurality  of Miftrefies, 

C up.  Reade, 

H ere.  Whereas  fome  ouer  amorous  andvnconfcionableco* 
uetous  young  gallants  without  all  grace  of  Venus,  or  the  feare 
of  Cupfdin  their  mindcs,haue  at  one  time  ingrofled  the  care  or 
cures  of  diuersmiftrelTes/with  the  charge  of  Ladies,  into  their 
owne  tenure  or  occupation, whereby  tneir  miftrefl’es  muft  of 
nccclTitic  bee  very  illand  vnfufficientiy  ferued,  and  likcwife 
many  able  portly  Gallants,  liue  vnfurnifhedof  competent 
entertainmetto  themerit'oftheir  bodiesrandwheraslikewife 
fome  other  greedy  ft: rangers  haue  taken  in  the  purlues,outfet: 
land, and  the  auncient  commons  of  our  foueraine  Liege  "Don 
takingin  his  very  high  w'aies,  and  incloftng  the,  and 
annexing  them  to  their  owne  Lordlhips,  to  the  much  empo* 
uerilhing  and  putting  of  diuers  of  C upidt  true  harts  andloiall 
fubieftes,tobafeand  abhominable  foifts : Bee  it  therefor*' 
enabled  by  the  foueraigne  authority  and  erected  enfigne  of 
Cupid}  with  the  aflent  of  fome  of  the  Lordes,moftof  the- 

Ladies- 
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Ladies, and  all  the  Commons, that  whatperfon  or  perfons  fo- 
euer,lhall  in  the  trade-of  honor,  prefume  to  wearc  atone  time 
two  Ladies  fauors,or  at  one  time  lhall  earneftlv  court  two  wo* 
menin  the  way  of  marriage,  or  if  any  vnder  the  degree  of a 
Duke,  fhall  kcepc  aboue  twentie  women  ofpleafure,  a Dukes 
brother  fifteene,  a Lord  ten,  a knight  or  a Pen  doner,  or  both 
fewer,  a gentleman  two.  fhall  ipfofcfta,  bee  arrefted  by  fol- 
lies mace,  and  inflan  tly  committed  to  thefbip  offooles,  with- 
out either  baile  or  mame-prize, A/ideJpmo  centefima,  qnirgtnteji'- 
moy  quadragefime ttono.  Cuptdsnsr  femper  v tints.  Hympbadoto  to 
the  bar  re. 

Nym.  Shame afoliy,  wil  Farvne  now  turn  an  informcr-dos  he 
laugh  at  me?  Her.  didhccnoteucr  pio- 

teft, you  were hismolloncly  defied  Miftres.  Gar.  Hedid. 

Her.  DominaDetieltay&i&htc  not  tuet  protefl  you  were  his 
moftonely  defied  Miftrcfle?  7 on.  Hedid. 

Here.  Demins Vends,  didheenoteucrpioteft,thatyou  were 
his  moft  onely  defied  Miftrcfle. 

Vex.  Hedid,  Nym.  Mercy. 

Cup.  Our  mercy  is  nothing, vnlefTefomc  Lady  will  beg  thee. 
Ladies,  Out  vpon  him,dillembling perfidious  Iyer. 

Her . Indeed  tis  no  reafon  Ladies  fhould  beg  tiers. 

Nym.  Thushcthatlouethmanyif onceknowne, 
is  iuftlv  plagued  to  be  bclou’dc  of  none.  Exit. 

Here.  An  aft  againft  counterfeiting  of  CnpidiroynW  coine,& 
abufing  his  fubiefles  with  falfe  money.  T o the  barre  Sir  A- 
maros.  In  moll  lamentable  forme  complaineth  to  your 

blinde  celfitude,  your  diflrefled  Orators,  the  women  of  the 
world, thatinrefpefl  that  many  fpend  thriftes,  who  hauing 
exhauftedand  wafted  their  fubftance,  and  in  fti  anger  partes 
haue  with  emptie  fhowes,treafonably  purchafed  Ladies  aflfe- 
flions, without  being  ofability  to  pay  them  for  it  with  currat 
money,  and  therefore  haue  deceitfully  fought  to  fatiffie  the 
with  counterfeite  mettell,  to  the  great  difplealure,  and  no  final 
lofte  of  your  humbled  fubiefles.May  it  therefore  with  your 
pittifull  aflentbeenafled,  that  what  Lord,  Knight, or  gentle- 
mafoeuer, knowing  himfelfoinfufficient,  bankerout,  exhau* 
lied  and  wafted,  dial  trayteroully  dare  to  entertaine  any  lady, 
as  wife,  or  miflrefle,<o/#^r5i>  to  be  feuered  from  all  commerce* 

I z ment 
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mcnt  with  women,  his  wife  or  miftrcffe  in  that  ftatc  offcding, 
tobeforgiucn  with  a pardon  of  courfc, and  himfclfc  inftanrly 
to  be  prefled  to  faile  in  the  fhip  of  fooles,  without  cither  baile 
ormain-prife.  Here . Sir  ArHAroMsh  arrefted. 

Sir  Amur.  lodgement  of  the  court.  Her.  I take 

my  oath  vpon  thy  brothers  body,tis  none  of  thine. 

isfmor.  By  the  hart  of  diftemblancc,this  Farr  He  has  wrought 
with  ys  as  ftrage  Taylors  work  in  corporate  cities, where  they 
are  not  free  all  inward, inward, he  lurkt  in  the  bofomc  ofvs,  & 
yet  wee  know  not  his  profeflionrSir  let  me  hauc  counfcll? 

Her.  T’isin  great  Cupids  cafe,  you  may  hauc  no  counfelj. 

Sir  ts4mer*  death  a iunice,are  we  in  Normandy,  what  is  my 
Ladies  doomc  then? 

Cup.  Acquited  by  the  expr  etTe  parol  of  the  flatute,  hence  and 
in  thy  ignorance  be  quietly  happie,away  with  him.  on. 

Her.  An  A & againli  forgers  ofloueletters,falfc  braggarts  of 
ladies  fauours,and  vaineboafters  ofcounterfeit  tokens. 

Hersd.  Tis  I,tis  I, I confefse  guiltie, guilty.  Hot.  I will  bee 
moft  humaine  and  right  courtcoufly  languagcdin  thy  corrcc- 
tio,and  onely  fay, thy  v.ccfro  apparat  here,  has  made  thee  an 
apparant  beggar, and  now  of  a falfc  knaue,  hath  made  thee  a 
. true  fooler  Folly  to  the  fhippe  with  him,  and  twice  a day  let 

f hitnfeednekt  2t the mayne-y card.  Cup.  Proceedc. 

? Here.  An  Ai?t  again  ft  flanderers  of  fapidf  liege  ladies  names, 

C ndlewdcdefamm  oftheir  honors. 

Zinc.  Tis  I, tis  I, I weepe  and  crie  out,  I hauc  been  a mod  co* 
»unielious  offender, my  onelycric  is  mferere. 

C up.  If  your  relenting  Lady  wil  haue  pittic  on  you,  the  fault 
igainft our  Deity  bepardoned. 

7. »c.  Madam  if  euer  I hauc  found  fauour  in  your  eyeSj  if  euer 
y ou  haue  thought  me  a reafonable  handfome  fello  w,  as  I am 
lure  before  1 had  a beard, you  might. O be  mcrcifull ! 

W cU,vpon  your  apparant  repentance, that  all  modeft 
-fpe  ftators  may  witnes,I  haue  for  a fhort  time  onely  thus  fay- 
dediy  hated  you,  that  you  might  euer  after  truely  loue  me,vp- 
.ponthefe  cautions  I reaccept  you  :fir  ft  you  fhall  vow.  Luc  A 
ice  vow,as  heauen  blcfse  me, I will  doc.  Z*.  What? 

What  ere  it  be, fay  on  I bcfeech  you.  7j>.  You- 

liail  vow,  Z#c.  Yes.  Zot  That  you  fhall  ncuer. 

Z*.-Npuer. 

— mm 
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Zuc.  Neuer.  Zoya.  fainc  loue  to  my  waiting  woman 
or  chamber  maide.  Zuc.  No 

7^eya.  Neuer  prvmife  them  fuch  a farme  to  their  mariadge. 
Z«c.  No.  Zoya.  Iffheele  difeouer  but  whom  l affeft. 
Zuc.  Neuer.  Zoya.  Or  if  they  know  none  that  theii 
but  take  a falfc  ©atlv,  1 do,onely  to  beriddeofmee. 

Zuc.  I fweare  1 wil  not,  Iwill  not  onelie  not  counterfctlic 
loue  your  w omen,  but  1 will  truclie  hate  them  an’t  be  pofliblc, 
fo  far  from  maintaining  them  that  I will  begger  thcm,I  wil  ne- 
ucr  picke  their  trunkes  for  letters,  fearch  their  pockets, ruffle 
their  bofoms,  or  tear  their  foulefmocks,  neuer, neuer. 

Zeya.  Thatifl  chanceto  haueahumor  tobeinamafke,you 
fhall  not  grow  Iealous,  Zuc.  Neuer. 

Zoya.  Or  grudge  at  the  cxpence. 

Zuc.  Neuer, 1 wil  cateminc  ownarmes  firff . 

Zoy.  That  you  fhall  not  fearch,  lfmy  chamber  dore  hinges 
be  oyld  to  auoid  creaking. 

Zuc.  As  lam  a fcnfible  creature— 

Zoy.  Nor  cuer  fufpett  the  reafon  why  mv  bedde-chambcr 
floorcis  doublematted. 

Zue.  Notas  Ihaucbloudinmec. 

'Zoya.  You  fhall  vow’e  to  weare  cleanelinnen,  andfeede 
wholfomelie. 

Zuc.l  and  highly, I will  take  no  more  Tobacco,  or  come  to 
your  fheetesdrunke,or  get  w'enchcs,  I wil  cuer  feed  on  fried 
frogs, broildfnayles,andboildeLamftoncs,  1 will  adorethee 
more  then  amor  tall,  okferue  and  ferucyouasHiore  then  a Mi- 
lt re  ffe,  doc  all  duties  of  a hufband,  all  offices  ofaman,  allfcr- 
uices  of  thy  creature, and  euer  lfuc  in  thy  pleafure,or  die  in  thy 
feruice. 

Zo.  Thenheremy  quarrcll  endes,thus  ceafeallflrife. 

Zuc,  Vntil  they  loofc, men  know  not  whatsavvife. 

We  Height  and  dul  ly  view  the  lampe  of  heauen, 

Becaufe  v ve  day  lie  feet,  which  but  bereaued, 

And  held  one  little  weeke  from  darkened  eyes* 

With  greedy  v vonder,vve  fliould  all  admire. 

Opinion  of  command,  puts outloues  fire. 

Here.  An  Attagainft  mummers, falfe  feemers5that  abufc  la- 
dies with  counterfeit  faces,courting  only  by  fignesj&fecmin" 

X j wife. 
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wife  onely  by  filcncc.  Cup.  The  penalty* 

Here,  Tobevrgedtofpeake,  &thcifinwardabilityanfwer 
not  outward  feeming,  to  be  committed  inftantly  to  thcfhippc 
offooles  .during  great  Cw/>tt/fplcafure.  My  Lordgramjfoto 
the  barre,fpeake,fpeake,is  not  this  law  iuft? 

Gra.  Iuft  fure,for  in  good  truth, or  in  good  footh,  when  wife 
men  fpeake,they  ftillmuft  open  their  mouth. 

Her.  The  brazen  head  haz  fpoken. 

‘Don.  Thou  art  arrefted.  Gra.  Me? 

Here.  And  iudg’d  away.  Exit  Qranuffo. 

Gon.  Thusfilcnce,  and  grauc  lookes  with  hums  and  haweSj 
Makes  many  worlhipp’d,whcniftricd  the’are  dawes: 

Thats  the  morality  orlenuoyofit  lenuoyofit,on. 

Here.  An  aft  againft  priuie  confpiracios,  by  which  if  any 
with  ambitious  wifedomcjfhall  hope  and  ftriue  to  outftrippe 
loue  to  erode  his  wordes,  andmake  fruftratehisfweetcpka- 
fureSjiffuchaprefumptuous  wifedomc  fall  to  nothing,  & die 
inlaughter,the  wizard  fo  tranfgrcfling  is  ipfofaUo  adiudged  to 
offend  mmoftdeepc  treafon,  to forfeite  all  his  witt  at  the 
will  ofthe  Lord, and  be  inftantly  committed  to  thelhippc  of 
foolesforeuer. 

Gon.  I marrie  fir,0  might  Sdi pus  riddle  me  out  fuch  a fellow,  of 
all  creatures  breathing  Idoehatethofethingesthat  ftrugleto 
feeme  wife,  and  yet  are  indeed  very  fooles,iremembcrwhen 
I was  ayoungmaninmyfathers  dayes,there  were  fower  gal- 
lant fpirites  for  refohition,as  proper  for  body, as  witty  indif- 
courfe  as  any  were  in  Europe,  nay  Europe  had  not  fuch,  I was 
one  of  them*,  wee  fowre  did  all  loue  one  lady,  a modeft  chafte 
vir gin  fhee  was, wee  all  imoyde  her,  I W'ell  remember,  and  fo 
inioyde  her, that  defpight  the  ftrifteft  guard  was  fet  vpon  her, 
wechadheratourpleafure,Ifpcakeitforher  honour  and  my 
creditc:  where  lhali  you  findefuch  witty  fellowes  now  adaies: 
Alas  how  ealie  it  is  in  thefe  weaker  times  to  crofte  loue  trickes, 
ha  ha  ha  alas,alas,I  fmile  to  think  I muft  cofefle  with  fom  glory 
to  mine  own  wifedom,to  thinke  how  I found  out  and  croffed, 
and  curbd,and  ierkt,and  firktc,  and  in  the  end  made  defperate 
7>£<?riwhope,  Alas  good  fillic  youth,  that  dares  to  cope  with 
age, and  fuch  a beara:I  fpeake  it  without  glory* 

Here.  But  whatyct  might  your  well  known  wifdomc  thinke 
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Iffucli  aone,asbeingmoftfencrc, 

Amoft  proteftcd  oppofite  to  thematch 
Oftwoyounglouers,whohauingbard  themfpcech, 

Alt  interuewes,  all  meflagcs,  all  mcancs, 

T o plot  their  wilhed  ends, euen  he  himfelfe, 

Was  by  their  gunning  made  the  goebetweene. 

Theonely  meiienger,the  token  carrier, 

Tould  them  the  times  when  they  might  fitly  meete. 

Nay,  Ihew’d  thewaytooneanothersbedde. 

(joh.  May  one  haue  the  fight  of  fuch  afellow  for  nothings 
Doth  their  breath  fuch  an  egregious  Afl’e, 

Is  there  fuch  a foolifh  animal  in rerum  natural 
How  is  k.p.ofl.iblc  fuch  a fimplicitie  can  exift?  Ictvsnotlofc 
our  laughing  at  him  for  gods  fake,  letfollies  feepter  light  vpo 
him,  and  to  the  lhippe  ot  foolcs  with  him  inftantly. 

Von.  Ofiillthefe follies  I areft  yourgracc. 

Con.  Mee?ha,  mee?  me  vcrlet?  me  foole?ha,  toot’h  Iayle 
with  him:  .what  varlet  call  me  Afle,me? 

Here.  What  graue  Vrbins  Duke, dares  Follies  feepter  touch 
his  prudent  lhoulders,  is  he  a Coxcombe,no,  My  Lordis  wife, 
for  wee  all  know  that  Vrbines  Duke  has  eyes. 

Gw.  Godamercy  Fetwne, hold  varlet, holdtheegoodAor#* 
raylingreprobate? 

Here.  Indeed  I muftconfeflc, your  gracedidtell. 

And  firft  did  intimate  your  daughters  louc, 

To  otherwifemoft  cold  Ttberioi 

After  conuaide  her  priuatefauour  to  him, : 

A curious  skarfe,  wherein  her  needle  wrought, 

Her  priuate  loue  to  him. 

Gw.  WhatIdothis?ha. 

Here.  And  laft  by  her  perfwafion  Ihcwde  the  youth, 

The  very  way  and  befteletted  time, 

T o come  vnto  her  chamber. 

Gon.  Thus  did  I fir? 

Here.  Thus  did  you  fir , but  I muft  confefle, 

Youmcntnotto  doe  this,but  were  ranckly  guide, 

Made  a plaine  naturall.This  fure  fir  you  did. 

And  in  alturance  Prince Ttberio, 

Renow  med,wittedJD#/«wr/  appeare, 

The 
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Here,  exit 


T^c  acts  of  conftant  honor  cannot  fcare.  nerc  ex 

7 itrerio  anA'DukimtUbosienYtdtfcouercAJhtndinhiwtt. 

Du/.  Royally  wife,  and  wifely  royall  father. 

Dvn.  Tliats  fententious  now,  a figure  caldei'n  art /raw,* 

Dul.  I humbly  thankc  your  worthy  piety,  that  through 
your  only  means  I hauc  obtamedfo  fitjouins  & dcfii -i  l „,r 
band.  Gojt.DcAihji  difcretio,if  I fliou  Id  prouc  a foolc  no  w 
am  not  I an  Afse,thmkc  you,  ha?  I will  h auc  them  bo  th  bo  ud 
together,  and  fent  to  the  Duke  of Ferrara  prefcntly, 

Ttb.  I am  fin  e good  Father  wee  are  both  bound  toother  as 

fall  as  the  Pricfl:  can  make  vs  already,  I thankc  you  for  ir  k'  rl 
father.!  thankc  you  onclyfor’t.  ' ; KJQct 

Her.  And  as  for  fending  them  to  the  Duke  otFerrura.S cc  mv 
good  Lord, Ferraraer  ore loid  prince, mcctcs  thein  fulieft  wifli 
<7*n.  By  the  Lord  I am  alhamdc  of  my  felfc,  that’s  the  plain 
troth, but  I know  now  wlKreforc  this  Parliament  was : what 
a fl umber  hauc  I been  in? 

Here.  Ncucr gricuc  or  wondcr,a!l  things  fwcctely  fittc 
Gon . There  is  no  folly  toprotefted  wit. 

Here . Whatftillin  wondring, ignorance  doth  reft 
Jnpriu.Ttc  conference, your  dearc  lou  d breft, 

Shall  fully  take.  But  no  w wc  change  our  face* 
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And  thus  in  boldc,  yetmodefl  phrafe  wc  end. 

Me  whofeThalia  with  fwifreft  hand  hath  pend, 

This  lighter  fubicdfc, and  hath  boldly  tornc, 

Frefh  bayes  from  Dtphnes  arme,  doth  oncly  fcorne, 
M alitious  ccnfures  of  fomc  ennious  few, 

Who  thinkethey  loofc  ifothershauc  their  due. 

But  let  fuch  Addarshifle,know  all  the  fling, 

All  the  vaine  fomc  of  all  th  ofc  fnakes  that  ringes 
Mtneruat  glaflcfull  fliieid  can  ncuei  taint, 

Poyfon  or  pierce, firmc  art  difdaincs  to  faint. 

But  yet  of  you, that  with  imparfiall  faces. 

With  no  prepared  malicc,but  wirh  graces. 

Of  fober  knowledge, hauc  ftiruaide  the  frame, 

O^his  Height  fccne, if  you  /hall  iudgehis  flame, 
Diflemperatcly, weakens  faulty  much. 

In  ftilc,in  plot, in  fpiritjoc  if  fuch 
He  dainc*  in  felfc  accufing  phrafe  to  crauc, 

For  prayfe  but  pardon  which  he  hope*  to  hauc. 

Since  he  protefts  hccucr  hath  afpirdc, 

To  be  bcloudc.ratherthcn admirdr, 
FINIS. 


